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LIFE OF ROWE. 


N icholas ROWE, an author much efteemed 
fo! his dramatic writings, was born in the year 
T673, and delcended from a Fan^tiy which ]|koilei1Ma 
good eftate at Lainbcrton in the county of Devon* 
H IS anceftor had acquired renown in the holy war, and 
tranimitted to poftei lty his heroic achievements, in the 
ann* home by the family. His father, John Rowe, 
who w'a!> the nrll that quirted lurallili, andthcdelight- 
ful as well as ialutary employment of cultivating his 
paternal lands, for any lucrative pt'ofefTion $ applied 
himieli to the Ihidy of tlie law, in which he acquired 
lii( h a competent knowledge as railed him to the de* 
Serjeant, when he publiihed fienlow's and 
Dalliion's Reports in the reign oi James 11 .^ Thia 
undertaking offered him jui opportunity of defending, " 
in a pufivr, the hbcifies of the fubiefts, from the en# 
c»tvichiiKn*-s of f he crown, as had been tlie undcviatin^ 
praOice of hisfneeftors. amidif all the chanpes of go- 
vernment, He died Apiil die thirtieth, and was interred 
in the f cmple churen . * 

Nicholas Kowewas initiated In clafiical learning at 
a private h hool at Highgate, and thence removed to 
W^itminlfer, where, at the aie oJ twelve years, he was 
eleHodoneof the King's Icholars. His genius and 
applicadofn fwn lecommended him to the favourable 
regard of hip mailei, Dr. Bufby, who never failed to 
coun ft nancej merit, and he was admired throughout 
the fchocJ ier the accura^ and facility with ^ich 
Ijp wrote his oxercifes in different languages* 

His father defigning him tor the profeflionof the 
law, removed him, al tht age of fixtccn, from Wrt* 
minller fchool to the Middle I'emple, where 
'rntemd a hudent, and applied himfelf wdth fuch 
gsnee and pcrfrvcrance, as enabled him, in thl 
Oi ^ a fhoit time, Co gain a very comprehi^iive 
ledge of the law, not merely as a feries of y — 
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fou^d^edon wnpai'tial and calcu- 

3*1,1*^^^** general good of mankmt!. 

age of nineteen he was freed, by the death of 
ih-t Irom that control to which he had neccffarily 
b|&6i frotoeaily life, and left at hbeity to pro- 
^thofe ftiidies which were moil congenial to his 
ftlon; ft) that law gave way to poetry, and he 
^ Shiripidcs, Sophocles, and Shakclpi are to poiTeis 
ftiharms than Bhckftone, Coke, or Littleton. He 
!l«eproots of the bent of his genius for dramatic 
gs j and, at the age ot twenty- fi\rc, produced his 
dy, *^The Abitious Step mothei,” which 
I at the tlicatre in Lincolns -Inn-t'a'lds, and 
illti favonrable a reception , as induced him, from 
todirefl his attention principally to the 
nt depai tments of Utei ary compofition , 
agedy, though it may be conduced with 
nent than any other of our authors dramatic 
lions, pofle^cb much asiimation; the hufmeis is 
l^ipltate, the thai'a6l:er8 are aftive. The puilty 
language;*' fays, JOr. Welwood (wlio wrote a 
,l'^eio?Rowe, with comments on his works) the juft- 

chara^ers, the noble elevation of tlie ienti- 
were allot' them admirably adapted to the plan 
,|B^thgvplay.\* 

tragedy was Tamerlane, pei formed at*the 
"lilj^tlicatrc in 170*, this ti agedy he introduced 

cohtrafted chara£le:s, Tamulaneand Ba- 
“^^the one as deJeriptive of ^Jing William, III. 
rof J.lSW!s, XlV. Dr. tVelv%od f^sthis 
Sf 'tragedy he valued moft, and which Dr. Jolm- 
piobahly,. by the lielp oi auxiliaries, e^- 

e ibm Lh of November, in commemoi-a- 
of King William, but has been 
^ fome years paft; whether fromade- 
" ‘ psiry pifincipks, or any other caufe, 
^tetermlne. Johnson remarks that, 
rnmerialoehave ‘oeen arbiti^ily aifign- 
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fd to the Briti/b Monai'ch by his poet, as hiftory 
him no other (jualitiei than thoie which make mm 
ronq\ierorj bchdes the failuon of the time was to at* 
cunuilatc upon Lewis all that can raife hOrrmatid 4 * 1 * 
uitition,and whatever good was Withheld fixim hinli 
that it niisrht not be rhmwn away, was beltowtd upon 
kmp, Willlainj" and thcDoftor, with his ulualfiiomt;^ 
luitho obicives, “that our quairel with Lewis being 
now over, itgiatiiies neither zeal nor mallet to let 
iiim ))amted with aggravated features, like- a Saracen 
upon a fign." 

Dr. WeKvood, who differs in opinion with Johnibili, 
i.iys that “the glojious ambition in Tamerlane, to 
hieak the chains ofxniflaHd nations, and to ibt man* 
kiixt hce trom the encroachments ot Jawleis power, U 
painted in the raoft lively as well as the molt amiable 
colmirs. On the other tide, his manner of intnxlncmg 
on the llage, a prince whofe chief aim is to perpetuate 
his name to polterity, by that havoc and luin he Icat* 
ters thtough the world, am ail drawn with that pomp 
of honor aifd deteiiation, which fuch nefarious aaions 
dcleive. ^nd fmee nothing could be mom calcuhted 
for rdifuig in the minds of the audience a true palEoii 
of liberty and a juft abhorrence of llavery, how this 

e came to bedilcouraged, next to aprohibitloilihl the 
‘r end of Queen Anneal reign, 1 leave it to bthert 
to give a reafonT*' 

The Fair Peditent made its appearance lu 170^, 
The plan oMthis tragedy Teems to uavc been 
from Maflijfcr’s “Fatal Dowiy.*' It is higMy#*^* 
yiended by I)r. Johnfon, who fays it is one of mmoft 
pleafing tragedies on the ftage, where it ftiQ keeps its 
turn of appearing, and probably will long keSp It, At 
there !s fcarCely any work of any poet at oncjtihin* 
terefting by the fable, and fo delightnill^ thetaipM 

S he ftory is domeftic, and therri^ reCSgm OJ 
e imagination, and alBmilited td toimm 
diaion is exquifitely harmoniouSi afld 
ly as oc0i^on a'quues.'* t pft, 
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It h w been obitrved, and with the gicattft )nftice, 
thitthe title of ** Fan Penitent’* b) no ntju» coi 
relponds with th< chm^ter and bthivioiu of C ililh, 
who at hil ^he^^ > no evident ii£;n!> ol i pent iiin , but 
mwbett itoniblv Iniptfttd ol ieclm^ piiiituin d tic 
tion,rdlhLi tluM liom tjuili, ml expiJl » moit Ihiirt 
thin loi low , >nd mote ragi ih in fn uni 

The chiralti ol buolto is ihon Jy miikul I he 
conlliA bttwuu ).aieritai iffuHion, ind i nut IuiIl t 
indignity fuftumd m the lot* ol his d ui^hti i ’ h inoui, 
ii ddphytd m a mmnti duply aficUiut , th )Ugh (he 
modpoipnant itioktsoladtuk toitum c innut ptUiiy a 
perfinlivt to luicide Hoiatio is the moll aniublcol 
all (hu L^erS) and is foluduntd ^stoHiikc m ui- 
dieiiu vtiy forcibly. Ihcchui£la pf Altmuui is 
deem( d, by the icloi s, oiu of the niolf difhrul» to 1 1 jirL 
lent in tht drimu then is i kivl of pi 1 lianimit^ in 
him,)<)intd with iniinlulpfilmghon llliiiit, ind k'u 
ting fondnefs for tin f ili< tau one, whit hit is \iiydilh 
cult to I prefent. Altimontthowevti, isoneof thi raoft: 
impoiiant peilonsinthednmi, thou ;h he is mg lunl 
beheld with neglcft, orperhaps with rou'impt, an I but 
fcldom with pity , but il committtd lo the repiclinta- 
tion of a good affcor, would highly intiud llu 
dieme, notwithilandmgthcbludei ofLotliauo, ind the 
fuperior dignity of Horatio, foi thut is faint thing 
in the charafilci of Altamont, toextiic at once oui pity 
and companion. • 

In /706, hi5 tragedy of UlyfleE Wd 4 a6le<l at tlie 
Theatre, m tht Haymaiket. On ifo hrllbppeataiice it 
m\,t vnthfome fucccla, but being founded on a tnytho- 
logical ftory, was afttrw aids configmdto oblivio? ; 
though jt has lonu bufinef«, paflion and tragical pro- 
|>uety, to recommend it. The chai iftcrof Penolopt 
IS an txcellent example of conjugal fidtlily. 

In the courfe ui this yiai our authoi dcvnti d from 
blsulual line of writing, and couited tht fonm, 
the tiagic mule. But Thalia was not fo fa 
imurable to hun as Melpomene, foi whtn^^s comedy 
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the “ Biter” appcaiied, the audience gave evident 
tokens of their diiapprobation j liowever^the author 
wat* himfelf fo delighted with it, that, according ifco 
lohnfon’s account, he iat in the houfe laughing, 
with great vehemence, whenever he had, in his own 
opinion, pi od need a )eft. But finding that he and the 
public had no fynipathy ot mirth, he bid adieu to the 
comic mule. And, “tried at light feehes no more/' 
The Royal Convert was afted in xyoS. From the 
motto, laudatur et alget it appears to have met with 
no ^reat luccefs, though it is by no means defiitutfe of 
ment. The fable of this play is diawn from an ob- 
Icurc and barbarous age, to which fictions are moil 
c ifily and pioperly adapted ; for when objefts are 
impel fet 511 y feen, they eafily affume foims of imagi- 
nation. I'he Icene lies among our anceftors in our 
own country, and therefore veiy eaCly catches atten- 
tion. The charafters of Hengift and Aribert are 
finely contrafted, as are alfo thole of Khociogune and 
Kthelinda. Rhodo^ne,” Di . Johnfonlays, “ is a per- 

fonage truly tragical, of high Ipirif, and violent paj- 
fions ; gieat with tempeftuoiis dignity, and wicked 
with a foul that would have been heroic had it been 
virtuous." 

In 1714 tlie tragedy of “ Jane Shore” was afted at 
the theatre in Dniry-Lane, and continues to this day to 
be peiformed with pmverfal appi obation. The author 
piofcfTesS it vs;»as Written in imitation of Shake%!are's 
Itylc i biJt w^confefb we cannot trace the comparUbn, 
('r In injjkfeTice difeover the analogy, and therefore 
•niyft accord with Di , Johnfon in ‘ the following bi itf 
lemaiks on this tragedy, 

f In what he thought himfelf an imitator of Shakef- 
peare it is not cafy to conceive. The numbei'S, the 
dilution, the lentiments, and the conduft, cveiy thing 
in^'hich imitation can confiR aie lemote in the utmpit 
/'i*giee fiom the manner of Shakefpeare, wliofe d^mas 
It refembies, only as it is an Bnglilh ftoiy, and dome 
the per^jiiS have their iian^s in hillory . This play, 

corrfifting 
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Confifting chiefly of domeftkfcejies and private diftreA, 
lays hold upon the heairi Tht wife is ioi given be- 
caxiie Ihc repents, and thehufljand is honouied bccaufc 
he forgives. This is, therefore, one of thole pieces 
which we ftill welcome on the ftage/’ 

His tragedy of Lady Jane Gray,” was affed in 
1715. Tile fiibjt6l had been cholen by Mi . E<imund 
Smithy author of Plijedra and Hippolitus, wliofe papers, 
at his death, were put into Row^e's hands, confming of 
looitf hints and (hoi t (ketches of scenes, Inch as he de- 
feribes in lus pudace. This tragedy is not frequently 
performed, but whenever it makes its appearanct, it 
thechara^lers are ably iullainetl, it is will icceivtd. 

Rowe attempted a tragedy upon the (foiy oi the lape 
of Lucreila in the beginning of the yeai 1715, when 
in the country with Pope, and dm mg his flay, th.ir 
converiation often turned upon the fubjed or a new 
tragedy. The death of Charles I. was mentioned, 
but it was thought too recent , that the charader of 
the pivfent age would, be touched m thoft of their fa- 
milies engaged in that affair, and perhaps fomc offence 
in the flee fpeeches of the republicans, given to the 
citiwnj it was ihticfore fet aflde. Pope advifed him 
tp^reicue the Queen of bcots out of the hands of Banks, 
thi'Srft aiithm* of the Bail of Eflex. Kowe faid he 
would confidef of it ; but if he (hould attempt it, he 
would by no means introduce Queen Elizabeth ; ob- 
ferying, that where flic appealed all the queens and he- 
roilrtea upon earth would make but a '*ittle figuie.* 
Oth^ fubjeds were talked of, but what'i^owa fiimfelf 
j&emed mofl: inclined to was the Rajie of Lticigtia.^ 
Hfi had written Ibme few verles for the charader’ of 
Lueretia, but many of the lines were left junflmfhed, 

« CthKer give* kb^is title ^ fomewhat diiterant turn , his words are, ^ Mr. 
a sreat admirer of gucen Eiaabctf, and as he could uoc well 
pliu ti j^ay upon tSo Queen qf acot*a ftory widtodt introducing his iavour4ta 
nriptiien, ne chofe to decline. it; befldes he icnevir that if be fa/oured the 
lad^, there a ftrong party concerned to crufh it, and if he (hould 

iMm Jxx at peat* fefs than (he w^as, and throw a lhade uvei her reii etamw- 
sdieutit, heihould violate truth, %ad incur the dUVleaiur:: ota falitiaii, which 
Ihbiigh hjr far thh imnority id the fidbdcal Uft, be Itnear wou id be too 
Wterful fbr a ,|Kiet to comsatwltb* , 

nor 
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nor <lid any of them receive the laft correftion from hit, 
hiind, though there might be ieen in them what intitles 
Rowe to the charafter given him by Mr. Amhui*ft, In 
his poems on the death of Add don, of “ Soft complain- 
ing Rowe.’’ 

As our author by a competent fortune was happily 
exempted fiom the neceflity of writing on*fubjefts con- 
trary to his inclmation, or fending forth haily produc- 
tions to procure the means of prelent exiftencej he had 
oppoitunity of fimfliing his works to his own apprd- 
bation, lb that they bore few maiks of negligence or 
hiiny. It IS veiy lingular, that he either did not loli- 
cit, or was not profen-ed the aid of any of his literary 
friends, in fumilhing either prologue or epilogue to 
any one of his dramatic produ£lions j as they appear 
to nave been all written by himlelf, * 

He undertook an edition of Shakefpeare’s works, to 
which he prefixed the life of the author. Rrom this 

P ublication he derived no great degree of reputation ; 
ohnlon, however, admits, that without the pomp of 
notes, or boall of ciitictfin, he judicioufiy reftored 
many palTages, and at leaft contributed to the popula- 
rityof his author. 

Rowe’s attachment to poetry did not entirely difqua- 
lify him for bufinefs 5 for he filled the office of under* 
lecretary for tlirec years, when the Duke of Qiieenf- 
bury was pi mcipal fecretary of (late. After the death 
of tlie duke, the avenues to his prefennent being Hop- 
ped, he pafid his time, in retirement during the reft 
of dfeeen -rfnite’s reign. 

• Aftory IS related by Spence, that he once,a|>p!ied to 
Hai'ley, ^ Earl of Oxford for fome ptiblic employment, 
and that the Earl enjoined him to fttidy tliO Spanilli 
language, and when, fome time afterwards* he c^ne 
again, and faid that he had acquired a competent' 
knowledge of ir, he was difmifted this congratu- 
lation. Then Sir I eayy you tl^leafure of 
Don Quixote m the origfed.**. Itiis ttory l^ns ra- 
ther imjfrobabk} for I3^y* who was dcunotis to be 
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thoughf n pitron of literature, can hardly be luupoftd 
ro iniuli a man urncknowletlged nKrit $ and Kowl, 
who was fo zealous a Wliig that he did not wUhngly 
affociate with Toiies, it is rcalbnablc to cone Inde, would 
not apply tor preferment to the leader ot' the oppolite 
pgrty. Pope, who mentioned the circuin(t,uicc to a 
ineiid, did not fay on what occafion the advice wa$ 
given, anti thougli he owned Rowc*s dilappoiiitment, 
doubted whethtr any injury was intended him, but 
thought it ratlur Lord Oxford’s odJnvajy as hephrai- 
cd it. It leenis, upon the whole, to have been a kind of 
fquib, which ])a\tici aic ever difpoted to let off upon 
each otjn r. 

Winn George I. came to the tbrnne, Rowe was 
made Poet Lanreat, in the looin of Tate, who <iitd in 
piifon, and in circumftances of extmne indigence; he 
was likewife made one ot the land-furveyoi s of the poit 
of London. The Prince of Wales chole him <!!)crk of 
his Council, and the Lord Chancellor, Parker, as foon 
as he received the Teals, ap|M>inted him, unlbhclted, 
iSecretm y of Prefen rations. -—Such an ac cumulation of 
employments, undoubtedly pi oduced a very conlkkra- 
ble income. 

Having already tranllatcd f>mc puts of Luran\ 
Pharfalia, which had been publiflied in the MdcelU 
ni<s, he undertook a veiiionot the whole wotk, which 
he lived to hnifli, but not to pii7Hfli. Hediol on the 
fixth of Dccenilh.*!*, 17TS, in the forfy-hfth yeai othis 
affe, and w'a» buried among the poets iniWtftminflcr 
Abluy. A fuinptuous monument wa'^v afterwards 
c eiMed to lus ineiiioiT by his wife, for which Mr. Pope 
\vr<it« an epitaph, which we here mfeit ; 

Thy rtlus, Kowf ' to thin fitd Ihrinp wp tru't, 

And near thy shiktipp^ir p}«cp thy hoiK»ui'd buft; 

Oh ’ iJK^t him fkUi’d w draw tbe ttnrtrr tear, 

1 <)r never heart felt ptffiem more rmceie } 

1 0 iKtblvr lentitiient to tire the brive, 
tcr iitver IXntoa more ditSeln'd a flier. 

Veic'' to t-ny lentlr (hade and endlefa mil * 

Bleft in thy yeniun, to thy lorn too bJeft ' 

And ojeft that timely frfw our fcenc remo<«'d 
Thy ftjiii entoy<ithe liberty it Inr’d, 

1 0 thefe In inoornM ih deatiil Co lOvM lb itfe, 

'Ihfl ehUaiefi pbrent bod (hlllidowM wife 


Vftbi 
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tfilfp tnftrlhes thl 4 irtonumetubl 
That holdathcir afl.es »nd hw own . 

The lines originally wr^te by Mr» Pope, for Rowe’s 
monument, wea* not the above, but thole which followt 

1 hy felic-c, Bowe » to tV*s ftir urn sye truft. 

And f,icrcd place hy Uryflen^s awAt} duft i 
Jtcii'’ath a rude and nattielei&ftoiie hd hWi 
^ ti -which thy tomb (hall gl^c enqulriiiB^s, 

Fnce £0 thy gentle ihade and ondlefs re^ i 
Blert 111 thy genius in thy loye ton bjeft ! , 

Out grateful woman to thy fame fupply^d 
What a. wbdie tbanUefa kind to his detiy'd* 

But thefc lines were afterwards changed for the preced- 
ing ones, which wc lee upon the monument. 

The following chara£fer is given of Mr. Rowe, by 
Dr. Welwood, who undertook the care of the publi- 
cation of Ilia tranllation of the Phaifalia, and prefixed 
his life to the work. 

“ As to his perlon, it was gracfful and wcltaade j 
his face regular, and of a manly beauty. He had a 
quick and fruitful invention, a deep penetiation, and 
a large compafs of thought, with fm^lar dexterity and 
eafe, m making his thoughts imderftood. He was 
mailer of moft 'parts of pcSite learning, efpecially the 
clalBcal authors,^ both Greek and Latin; imderftood 
the French, Italian, and Spaiufti languages, and Ipoke 
the firft fluently, and the other two tolerably well. 
He had likewile read moft ot the Greek and Rpman 
hiftories in the original languages, and * many that aic 
v/iTtten in EngUfh, French, Italian, and Spantlh. He 
had a good tafe in philolbpby, and having a im- 
picflion of religion on his minid, he took great ocjlght 
in divinityted ectlefiaftical Hiftory. lie abhorred the 
^rj^ciplcs^ profecuting men upon account of theii* 
principles in religion, and being ftri^ in his dwny he 
took not upon mm to ceidte thofe of spiother perlua- 
flon* His converfation wa^f pkafanty if^tty and leaim- 
ed, without the leaft tinftum^f afle^feation or pedwry, 
his inimitable m^aei* pf dke^tng and enlivening 
the company, render^ ito^flibk W any one! t<^be 
out of humour when he ' it. Mmy and dtoc. 
tion feemed to b«^^tjre1y®^ignto his coBfl;itution, 
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^nd wliatever provocations helmet with, he paflfed thcTu 
over without t|ie leaft thought of refentiuent or revenge,"^’ 

** Ah Homer had a ZotTus, lb Mr. Kowe had lome- 
tiines his; lor theie w^re not wanting nnkvolent pc* - 
ple> and pretenders to |r0eti*y too, that would now and 
then bark at lus beft perfoits^ces j but he wa^s lb vei y 
conlcious of his own genius, and had lb much good na - 
ture', as to forgive them ; nor could he ever be ttnipj. 
ed to rdturn them an anfwei . The love of leai mug 
and poeti-y made hun not the lels fit for bufuiels, and 
nobody applied himfeif clolei to it when it icquired 
his attendance.'' , 

Wlien he had jijll got to be eafy in his fortune, 
was in a fair way* to make it belter, death fwepi 
Him a\yay, apd in him deprived the world of one oft he 
beft of men, as well as one of the beft of geniules, ol 
the age. He died like a chriftiau and a philofopherj 
in charity with all mankind, and with an ablolutt 
f efignation to the divine will. He kept up his goor 
humour to the M, and took leave of his wife and 
fri^s, immediately before his laft agony, with th{ 
fame tranquillity oi mind, and the fame indifference 
for life, as though he had been taking but a flior' 
journey.” 

To this charafter may be added the tcftiniony o 
Pope, who lays, in a letter to his friend Blount, ** Mr 
Kowe accompanied me, ^nd jpaffed^a week in the foreft 
I ^ed not tell you hawmuen a ve^m of his turn enter 
tamed me j but I muft acquaint you th^^s a vivaciQ 
andg^tv.pfdfcfpofttit^'almoft peculiai whiej 

make»1^|^^pdi(fible to part from him withont that ua 
eaftnefs Which generally liiccceds ail otir plea^'ires.” 

A lefs advantageous mention of his companion is re 
ported by Warburton. Rowe,” fays the Doc 
|of, in Pope’s opiiihpn, maintained a decent cha 
ra^r, but had no A converfation is addec 

WWeen Pc^and in whicli Pope is reportec 

to have mentioned the which Rowe, thbl 

«omaioh fokad, expujffid at fome junaurc of Addi 

Ion's 
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fon's ad^nccmcnt 5 an4 Addilbtl Is Taia tjo nave re- 
plied, I do not lulpe^i^ that j but the levity of hi« 
htaif h Inch, that he is fock with any new adventure, 
and it would affect him juft in the fame manner, if he 
heard" I was going to be hanged*',* 

John font's remaik upon Jthis circyioftance is equal- 
ly candid and pertinent- He lays, “ cenlufe 
time has not left us the ^wer of confirming hr refut- 
ing , but obfervation dat|^ Ihews, that much ftrefs is 
not to be laid on hyperbolical accufations ami pointed 
leniences, wlucli even he that utters them defires to 
be applauded rather than credited. Addjfon can 
haidly be iiippoied to have meant all that he laid* Few 
cliai alters can bear the microfcopic fcruiiny of wit 
quickened by anger , and perhaps the beft advice to 
puthois would be, that they Ihouid keep out of the way 
o ' one another/* 

But Pope has left behind him a refutation of this 
crnMire, in his Epitaph on Rowe,** winch contains a 
liber^it en’e^bmiutn on his genius, his patiiotifin, and 
his iehfibiiuy. A more uaqueftionahlc teftimony tp 
the excellence of his heart, is to be found in the love 
and efttem of men of the higheft reputation, for abili- 
ties and virtue, among hi^ contemporaries. 

“ EnouER ftrUim thatCwgrrw wai hU friend, 

1 hut and Stiilei »ud jiddifm commend. 

Roike, fromthe'concurring opmion of biographers, 
appears to haye been moft weemed as a literary cha- ^ 
for tiugic compofitions, and tranfiattons, 
•Th(^ latejflPhis « Br^r,’* dem<Wiilratedhisdefio|fncy in 
comic writing. IJis beautiful ballad, entitle ** Col- 
lin’s CSmplamt,*’ is the moft popular of his little 
pieces. It may be ranked with the Paftoral Ballad** 
of Shenftojie, of which it is fuppofed by many to^have 
the model. 

, With relpea to oui auth^np^tical merit j we fiib- 
mit to our readm the foDiowing comment of 
Welwood* B a' ^ « CVitks 



Cntm We compkined m the famencfs of hU 
Jjoetry i that lie makes all his ^hijtni^ers fpeak equally 
elegant, and has, aot; at^tidedluftclently to the man- 
ners, This imifonisto of verfi^catlon in the opinion 
eff lome, has fpcnletl tnodein tragedies, M poetiy is 
^dc to hippiy namte, ahd declamation chara 6 \crs* 
ilBmitttflg that this def^may be attributed to Rowe, 
ifli more than countefhalanteo by the Iwectnefs of 
^cadence, the chaftity of his fcntiments and the eleganw 
«rfFhis banguage, Softneis was the chara^lciiftic ofW 
tragedies 5 and, 'excepting Otway, he is more ino-dm 
than any other poet or that age, and his di^ion is 
excellently dramatic than any other modern aulp|l 
Cibber informs us that no author coiiliilted the dignltj^ 
of the ftagi^more, nor exprel&d gieatci dildain ^it the 
introduiftion of pantomimes. 

It may jnftly be faid of all Rowe's tragedies, that 
never poet pamt..d virtue, religion, and all the rela- 
tive and focial duties of life in a more drefa 

on the fta^, nor weiie vice and impiety nefte efftrfhi- 
nlly expqi^ to contempt and abhonence. T>ere is 
nothing found in them to flatter a depraved pDpiiikc»x>r 
humour a faihonable folly : they vs»eie wntsten fiom 
. thje heart : he praftifid the virtue he admired, vind ex- 
hibited, in the wliole tenour of his condu^, a inoU 
laudable example. 

Dr. Johnfon entois into a difquifitio% of the merits 
of Rowe, as a diamatic writci*, Jrlth all ike keenn^'f# of 
crltichm, for which Ije is fo jSngularlviimaikable, 
and Ju$ okifeivations cany with (hem thS^rce which 
IS fo to hk writings, as is evident* fmm *djc 

foUowm§%mark$. ^ 

He lays, that “ in the conlbuftion of his dramas, 
there is not much art ; he is not a nice dbferver of the 
unities. He -extends time, and varies place as his con- 
venience requires. . To vary the place, is not, in %y 

t pinion, any violation of nature, if the chaise 
t made between thea^fs, for it is no lefs ea]y fottlie 
%51ator to hippofe himielf at Athens in the' lecond 

ail. 
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than at Thebes tii the firft : but to change the 
icene, as is done by Ro^, in the middle of an a^t, is 
to add more a6ls to tbe^jb|ay, iince an afl is fo much of 
the biihncls as is tranfaafed without interruption. 

** Kowe, by this licence, eafily extricates himlelf ffdm 
dlfliciilties , as in Jane Grey, when we have been 
terrified with all the dread^lpomp of public execution, 
and are wondjering how the hetoihe or the^^npoet will 
proceed i no fooner has Jj^e pronounced fomepfophetic 
rhymes, than — pais be gone — the feene clofes, and 
Pembioke, and Gardiner are turned out upon the 
ftage. 

1 know not that there can be found In his phys 
any deep iear^fli into nature, any accurate difcrimina- 
tions of kindred qualities, or niep diiplay of paiTion in 
itsprogieisj all is general and undefined. Nor does 
he much intereft or aifeft the auditor, except in Jane 
Shore, who is always fcenand heard with pity. Ahcia 
is a charaifei* of empty nolle, with no relembiance to 
real fonow or to natural madnefs. 

Whence then has Rowe his reputation > From 
tlie reafonabienefs and pi^bpriety of feme of his feenes, 
from the elegance of his di^lion, and the fuavity of his 
verfe* He leldom moves either pity or terror, but he 
often clevates^hc fentiments ; he feklom pierces thc^ 
breafr, but he always delights the car, and often im- 
proves the'underftandmg^ . 

The vei’fionVf I-hcan^ is one of the greatefi 
prodp£lfons of jEnglifti |betrr, for there is, perhaps, 
none that f^cojhpletely exhibits the genius and fpirft 
^f^the or^fmab Lucan is diftmgutihed of 

ouraurhor, in bis teft r^ckaeO, btvine icOraf ibr. Wefi^lPw take tM 
trstrtfk^r puhiifliins which ir dedkatett to the wmplifms widow 
acconling'n' otir poet's dcrire, the d^lngrequeft falthn^lq^scu'ed by 
thac fmnd, whoobkms wasttA suthcfftf great love ^ libera that 

ladurf'cT hifn to undertake this tranHation, and that pirhapa be was farther 
aniiuated to u by the oondutt of tb« French trs^llatin-, aarfaent^ who bad 
th.: hotted; boldncfs to publlth filch a work xn hk^ithtive Luisaasb, ih diame- 
trically oppofite to maxims of the prince then wigw or, and that tpo when 

alhochir claflic^s were nublxlbed fbf tbS ofe of the dauphin, afld Lucah alone 
prohibited. Mr. Addifon, in the Freeholder, mommended our author** 
undertaking fromibme fi ecmieiia M bttd the world of tt ; whem* . 

in, fays that ecceUent critic bre of thb #lihal is not a/Af kept up, 
but Die ftutimenu delivered Sifter and 111 a tenderer, 

leaeofphrafcaad wrfe.** . . . 

B z <}i£^aton^ 
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Uiftatorial or phllofophic dignity, rather, as Qumti- 
Uan obfcrves, declamatory than poetic.ii, full ot am- 
bitious nioiality and pointed icntences, compiifjd in 
vigorous and animated lines. This chaiaftei Rowe 
lias vc'iy diligently and iiiccefsfiilly pielcived. His 
verfes, which ate luch as his coiiteinporaiies praftiled 
without any attempt at innovation or impiovcment, 
ieldom want any melody or force. His author's lenlc 
is fometunes a little diluted by additional iufufions, 
and Ibmetimes weakened by too much expanfion. But 
fneh faults are to be exjieftcd in all tranllatlons, liom 
the conllramt of meafures and difiimilitude of langua- 
ges. The Pharfaha of Rowe * dclerves moie notice 
than it obtains, and as it is nyiz'e read will be moie ef* 
teemed.'’ 

» I hi' > fjrk Will be publifticd mthe courfeofrhc Tranflatjon* prt'pofti 
forn’ - part of our UNIFORM FOCKLT LIBRARY. 
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ON THE DEATH OF .MR. ROWE. 

BY MR. AMHURST. 

F AREWEL the Genius of the Britifh ftage, 

Farewel the patriot of a rnatlding age, 

O Rowe* unhappy {leathiefs Bard » farewel, 

Whole worth applauding thcaties (hall tellj 

Oft as thy her<?ts on the ftage appear 5 

Each eye to th^ (kali drop a giateful tear, 

Shouts to thyTKUijfieach grateful voice (hallraife, ^ 
And clapplngxro'wi^ in thundei fpeak tliy praiic. ’ 
Too tmel *' tbit woi\ld no longei Ipare 
This gnjat refeprii^rdll^p'^'hiavt and fair, xo 

That in 6rife dread fut'Mft'ant Inatch’d from hence 
The bed goodnituie and the fine ft fenle : 

Too ciucl Death * could rtfufe to lave 
Him that lias leicu’d thoufands from the grave j 
Him that to lateft woilds conveys the fame 15 

Of Tamerlane and great Ulyfles’ name ; 

At wh«le command departed lamts revive, 

And in his moving Icenes for evei live ; 

P'ift times retftrn, and from the mouldering tomb 
Rile up the mighty chiefs of Greece and Rome^ 29 
'Fheir ancient legions rally on the plain, 

And a£l then' former triumphs oVr again. 

Touch’d with his powerful magic we deplore 
The bc|y Voiis Penitent and guilty Shore ; 

Grey, tb appeafe the wrath of human laws, 15 

Bk?eds,a fan martyr in hei Saviour's caufe j 
Undaunted bleeds, and by his matchlefs art 
The fatal blow wounds cv’ry Britiih heart ; 

We mouin with beating breads the greedy ftroke, 
And y It Id reluftant to the Romifh yoke. 3t 

Or idols now fncceeds a motley band. 

And Popeiy ppurs in upon the land'j 
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Rage, fuperftition, maflacre, and blood, 

Come aim’d from hell agamft the public good ; 

Zeal lets on fire the holy Smithfield pile, 35 

And Prielkratt rages through the trembling ific. 

Well has our loyal Poet let to view 
Thisdhefulfcene, this wondk* -working crew, 

A bloody tribe of perlecuting elves, 

That weekly damn all Clmttians but ihenirelves : 40 

His gen’rous foul difdain’d that vain piettnce. 

So fhockmg to the Gofpel and to fenfe, 

And in his feenes the graceful maiks appear 
Of Chi iftiaii freedom and of Chrifiian fear. 

Firm to that noble caufe which fir’d his mind, 45 
Hfe never to a Popifh fcheme inclin’d, 

Nor fought the favours of a Tyburn crowd, 

Whole perjur’d hearts to foreign gods have bow’d j 
He judg’d It always an inglorious thing 
To court their praifes who defam’d their king j 50 
Enough for him that Congreve was his friend, 

That Garth, and Steele, and Addifon comm«^cl. 

That Brunfwick with the bays his temples bound. 

And Paikei with immortal honours ci own'd. 

Great Lucan now, by his imweaiy'd pains„ 5 5 
Breathes Roman libeity in Englilh Itrains j 
Dymg, this wealthy pledge he left behjnd. 

The trueft pattern of his freeborn mind. 

Four times four ages this heroic Ibpg 

Has lain unlaboui 'd from its native tongue, Co 

Which now, tianllated with its genuine fiie. 

Shall noble thoughts of liberty infpire, ^ 

Convince the bigot of the weighty truth, • 

And free from paflive chains the Britifii youth. 

Too long the uleful work has been delay’d, C5 

But well that feeming ill is now repaid ; 

Hcav’n but deferr’d to make it more complete 5 
NoteV’ry bard the glorious tlieme could tieat. 

Not ev’ry bard that in ixi^^ianic verfe 

Can a dull love-tajei fluently reheai*fe, 0 

And can in lifelels jingling lines complain 

Of the falfe njTnph or tlie forfaken Twain ; 
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Vigour of (Vyle and f^incy mull combine 
With nirtjefty ot rnge and pow’i divine 
To make the Engiim like the Roman Ihinc : 7 5 

Such muft he be Lucan was of old, 

His figures ftrong, and his expielllons bold j 
^^ith the fame conftant love ot freedom channM, 
w iih the lame paflion for his country wann'd, 

Whofe veins with one unvaiy’d tenourflow, 80 

Zealous and a^live like immoi tal Rowe. 

At length, ye Sons of Servitude ' awake: 

And from your necks the lelfilh buixien (liake, 

Noi blindly noi difdainflilly refufe 

This laft great labour of the laurelled Mufe j 85 

Pay the jull honours to his facied heatl, 

Nor whom you envy’d living envy dead i 
A gainft the dead all violences ccafe j 
Gieat Chaucer now and Shakefpeare rclChi peace j 
Diydcn no more the impious woi Id upbraids, 90 
And Milton Humbeis in the filent ihades. 

Thou too, thiice honour’d m that ancient dome 
Whei*e foon or late our Bntifli Laureates come, 
Where the f^m’d poets of thi-ee ages lie. 

And to their tombs invite the curious eye, 95 

Wheie gieat Ncwcaftlc, ftill to wit a friend. 

To Drydcn bids the Itaicly pile alcend, 

(Immoi tal, glorious deed ! which aftci times 
Shall celebrate in their exalted ihymes) 

Amongft thy kindred bai'ds thy bones lhall tmft, 100 
And mix in jquiet with poetic duft ; 

There ntj^ign’d dangeis fliall alann thy bieaft, 

»No fa^lioiis muimiirs interrupt thy reft, 

BaniTiVd fliall be all node ofwoildly things, 

Of warring armies and contending kings, X05 

The ground lefs clamours of th’ ambitious gown, 

And Alberom’s crimes fliall be unknown j 
f^in lofs and foirow (hall be far away, 

Claib’d in th’ embraces of thy native clay, 

' rill the laft welcome trump fliall bid thie life, 

Then cloth'd vidth glory thou'lt alcend the Ikies. 1 1 x 
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TO THF MEMORY OF 

NICHOLAS ROWE, ESQ, 

BY MR. BECKINGHAVl. 

I S then the fummons true ? docs parti.il Fate 
Rctraft lb early what it gave lo Lite ^ 

Miift the grave diiife > — Mult Rowe the tribute pay, 
And Merit moulder with the common clay ^ 

Is the glim tyrant then lb jealous grown ? 5 

Strikes he at human fame to build his own ? 

Has not th' inlulting monarch wieaths enow, 

But mull the robber ftnp the poets brow 
Let Natuic in her hoary yeais decay, 

And mellow Age drop heavily away, lo 

Let the dull earth-born populace complain, 

And (well tlie tr lumphs of his gloomy reign ; 

PLives born foi nothing, orlhemlelves alone, 

Die iinlamented as they liv'd unknown, 

Let thefe, proud ViiSlor* tremble at thy nod, IS 
But fpaie the poet for the public good. 

Does facred heat prophetic breafts infph'e ^ 

Burns not tire poet’s with an equal fire ? 

Fi om Heav'n d joint cominiifion can he claim, 

His foul as large, as facred is Iris name j ao 

Both univerldl benefits defign’d. * 

Both fent to govern and to fave mankind, 

T’ unveil inyfierious truths to human fight, 

And let the talfe bewilder'd judgment righ*^ 

Inftrufled great ideas to impart, ’ a*, 

To warm the bofom and emich the heart, ^ ' 

Are we not grateful when the lamp of day 
Shoots forth a genial heat and vernal ray 
Toblpfs the honell iTiftic’s wintry toil, 

And bid the careful anxious florifi imile ^ 

Or in Tome clime where nearer beams abound, 

And heats immodVate fcorch the cleaving ground, 
When Ibme fierce channel from the leven- mouth’d Nile 
j^ouni forth its plenty on the funburnt foil. 
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CLiTients with kvifli ftieams the gaping earth, 3 5 
And gives the hidden trealures timely birth? 

Do gilts like thele ouf giatitiide command ? 

What debtois are we to the poet's hand, 

Whofe nobler ftreams in larger cuirents loll ? 
niiofe but inform the ground, and thefe the Ibnl. 40 
^ Heic, LaurelJ’d Shade’ thy own great image lee, 
To draw the poet is to pj^lui e thee : 

"i'll’ extenfive thought, th’ energy divine, 

'f'he flimi , the genius, and the loul was thine 5 
Kach vai lOus note dtclares thy malfer Ikill, 
l-low form’d to write, how worthy to excel. 

To Virtue lltady, to thy coimliy true. 

We lead the poet and the patiiot too. 

Does liberty demand thy loftier flrain ? 

We gaze with wonder on thy Tamerlane ; 5® 

Thro’ ev’ry Icenc purlue the godlike caule, 

And give the fav’rite hero full applaule. 

When the flirill tnimpct fummon » him away, 

Tlie warm’d fpeftatoi (hares the bloody ha) , 

In anxious wilhes feels a Ibldicr’s pride. Si) 

lafts in the war, and combats on his fide. 

How does he chaim when bounteous to dilliefs, 

Sidate in fight, and humble in fuccefs’ 

A vi£lor ytt without a viifor’s mind, 

lie conqui rs not t'enflave but free mankind , Co 

'Fo diftciu times marks out th’ uneiniig way, 

I.eains kmgs to rule and lubjcfts to obey, 

Stiikes ev’ry bofoin with a facred awe, 

And fiiew^ the happy age a true Nafiau. 

if foific lowly theme the poet claim, ‘ S 

' banilh’d lover, or negletled dame, 

Love’s thouland palTions all his fieill employ. 

The quick alteniate tides of grief and joy. 

How well he paints the lad extremes of Fate ’ 

How well del crlbes th’ unl^ppy— happy ftate ! 10 

Each conicioiis finner does his guilt confeJs, 

And awhil filence fpeaks* the bard’s fuccefs. 

So well th’ expieflive miferies are Ihown, 

Some^^xinder breaft Ihll makes the woe its own ; 
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The vii gin's cheek the moving fcenc approver, 75 

Ami artlels fighs bt traj how well Hie loves , ^ 

The Icornfiil nymph condemns hei longdildain. 

And to her aims invites her injur'd fwam. 

When fome fair wanton* mourns her paUdcfiies, 
Love’s foul embraces and unlawful files, 

So iblt fhe pleads the pitying audience melt, 

And clear the finner tho’ they damn the guilt. 

The Libertine in love f eicults a while 
On violatetl charms and raviih’d fpoil, 

But foon his triumphs find a timely date ; S 5 

The villain’s crimes receive the villain’s fate. 

But why on fmgle beauties do I dwell, 

When ev’ry finifli'd Icene is wrote ib well T 
When thy vaft works »^rc in thtmlelves repaid. 

And modeft Nature owns thy Iwppiei aid i* 90 

But now the fkili is loft, tlie mufic o’er, , 

And he who charm'd us once can charm no more, 
Envy at laft repents her canker’d lute, 

And feels hei error in her lofs too late. 

To native duft now waftes the mortal frame, 95 
And nought furvies the poet but his fame j 
Brave then in that o’er time or envy’s rage, 

And be a Lucan to a diftant age. 

Yej, facred Shade! thy Writings (hall be read 
Till even arts are with theii founder;* dead, 100 
Whilft friendlliip bums within a faithful breaft, 

I'liy name be cherifti’d and thy wo? th conftft : 
Oblivion is the common mortal’s doom, 10^ 

But thou flialt live when dead, and flourifh in the tomb ] 

# Jane 'JhOfc. f I^thario, in The Fair FattteM. x t 
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A PASTORAL 

*TO THE HONOURED MEMORY OF MR. ROWE. 

BY MRS. CENTLIVRE. 

DAPHNES. 

Thjrifis, fee' beneath yon fpread mg thorn, 

0 Whofe blufliing berries ev’ry b^ugh adorn, 
'I'hegood Menalcas fits, his head reclin'd. 

His crook thrown by, nor feems' his flock to mind ; 
Down from his eyes the briny torrents loll, 5 

And mighty grief feems lab 'ring in his Ibiil : 

The pofture (peaks amatchlefs weightof woe ; 

Hafte, Thyrfls ' hafte, the fiidden caufe to know. 

FHVRS. From whence, Menalcas, do thefe ills arile, 
Which rack thy breaftand overflow thy eyes ? 10 

Has from thy ewe fome tender lamb been wiamg, 

01 has thy fav'r ite heifer call her young? 
fiioke aic thy folds, by Ibme vile midnight thief, 

Oi is Claiilfa caufe of all this grief? 

Does (he m lecrct blefs fome other fwain ? 1 5 

Why, let her go-»-hcr broken faith difdain. 

MFNAL. No, Thyfis’ no 5 afubjeft greater far 
Tlian flocks, 01 heids, or fickle women, are 
Claims all thefe uars, thefe fmitlefs tears, I fticd , 
Cohn, the foft harmcnioiis Colin's dead* ao 

DAPH. Is Colin dead ? if that fad tale be tnie, 
Then have we catife to morn as much as you. 

Colin ' the pride and darling of the plain, 

Admir'd by ev’ry nymph, carefs’d by ev'ry fwain. 
^Wheneie*' he tun’d his pipe beneath the fliade, 25 
Tile noddingboughs beat time while Colin play'd, 
The feather'd choir about the ^epherd throng, 

And prowling wolves flood lift'ning to his fong, 
Thebrowzing goats from rocky clifts defeend, 
Chaim’d with bis voice the favage brutes attend. 30 
^ THYRS. O mighty Pan ! who now lhall chant thy 
And who record thy fame in tuneful lays ? [praile, 
Whcie is that he of all the fylvan Iwains 
Can equal Coiin’*s foft haianonious flrains > 
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If the dcarfubjeil of his fong was love, 35 

Sweet as the Hybla drops his veifes piovej 
If glorious liberty the youth alTerts, 

How did he warm our fouls and fire our hearts ! 

MENAL. Now ev’i'y maxim which the Ihepheid 
pccurs afrelh and dwells in ev’jy thought. [taught 

** Our flocks," faid he, and feather'd kind, piodiic^ 
** Their diff’rent offspring for their owner's ule j 42 
‘‘ For us the wood, the pafture, and the field, 

** Their lev'ial grains and various flowers yield : 

“ Not Pan himfelf can our own lights oppolc, 45 
Or crop without our leave one Angle rofe : 

A mutual duty ftiil on each depends, 

** We honour Piin, and Pan our flock defends.” 

Thus Colin taught us flavifti yokes to hate, 

And prize the freedom of our rural (late. [appear, 
DA PH. See where the nymphs and fwains in crowds 
Yew in their hands, their brows fad cyprefs wearj 52 
In folemn ftatc fee two by two tliey tread, 

And look with downcafteyes and bended head. 

As if not Colin but themfelyes were dead. 55 

THYRS. Hark how the winds in hollow accents 
And humid pearls diftil from ev'iy ftone ! [gioan. 
The cooing tui ties their lov'd elms decline. 

And goats fbrfake their fav’rite flow’ry thyme ; 

The lambs complaining bleat, the heifers low, 60 
The ox and wether ceafe their cud to chew ; 

The vocal grove laments young Colin dead. 

For him the lauicl droops and hangs its veidant head I 
AMARYL. Help me, Mcnalcus ! help me to complain, 
To tell fo earth, to air, and Teas, my pain ; ^ 

Colin, the dear lov'd Colin • is no moie j 
Come all ye Nymphs ! and'Colin’s lofs deplore. - 
For whom fhall we our flow'ry chaplets weave ^ 

Oj who fo well deferves die laurel wTeath ? 

WhoiD now can point thi'O' all thefe groves a man jo 
To celebrate the birth of mighty Pan > 

Like Colin who can Flora’s fwcets difplay, 

Oi paint the gaudy trcaliires of her May i 
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Oi who like him can tune the oaten reed, 

Oi. tread witli (uch a grace th' enamel I’d mead > 75 

Momn, all ye Nymphs » yourteais inceflant (hed, 
Youi tribute’s all too poorfoi him that’s dead. 

THYRS. Would but relentlefs Fate our wiflies aid, 

, And give to fubftance back his airy fhade. 

As Pluto once Eurydice of old, 80 

A tale I well remember Cohn told, 

To purchale that my tears like thine ftiould flow. 

But this isiruitleis grief ami pageant woe. 

Hark, Amaryllis, hark ! thy bleating Iambs 
Amongfl the brakes hat?e lolt their uddci’d dams; 85 
Hafte to retrieve them ere too far they ftiay, 

And fall to hungry wolves an eafy piey. [I’ll hold, 

AM ARYL. Why, let 'em fti’ay, my c« 00k no more 
My 'herds no more — ^no moie my flocks I’ll fold ; 

No more will I with daify pink and rofe 90 

A garland for the queen of May compofc. 

Since Colin’s gone, by whom it was confeft 
That I of all the nymphs defeiv'd it btd. 

The winds fliall ufelefs prove to fleets at fea. 

And flow’rs fupply no honey to the bee, 95 

When, Colin • I forget to mourn for thee. 

M F N A L . If Amaryllis, chai m’d by Colin’s verfe, 
Can fhed fiich floods of tears upon his heai'fe. 

Who then can guefs the pain, the anxious throes. 
Which the dear partner of his pleafure knows ^ 100 

What agonies or woe rend Daphne’s bicaft > 

She whom he lov’d— and file who lov'd him belt : 
Methinks I hear her to hei babe complain, 

^SPhe ortly relic of her darling Iwain ; 

The child file tells his ev’ry art and grace, , 105 

And with her tears bedews the infant’s face, 

Whilft the poor babe, unknowing of hef cares. 

Cooes in her face and fmiles at all her tears. 108 
C a 
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AN ODE, 

SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF N. ROWE, ES(^ 

SY !>(£ REV. MR KEWCOMB. 

W HILE o'ei thy hearfc with lad lurprife 
Ami lolemngrief the Mtilei mourn, 

Permit a llranger'b n<»wing eyes 

To Hied their forrows round thy urn. 4 

Juft in the bloom of all thy tame, 

Then to affert thy native Iky 
Ablolves impartial Hcav'n fiom blame, 

And ieeins as 'twas thy choice to die. S 

Thus the great Caefar ceas’d to live, 

Thro’ vanqulfli’d worlds his Engles bore j 

Thus clos’d his fame when Fate could give 

And his bright fword command no more. la 

With iiniles he views the glitt’ring blade, 

In that great moment fond to die 

When Rome beheld her heio’s lhade 

But mount the fairer up the Iky. 16 

What penllve Mufe, now thou art fled, 

Shall o’er Pliarlalia’s * wa^riois mourn? 

Whofe Voice lament the pious dead, 

And kindly weep o’ei Pompey’s urn ’ ao 

Whofe foft relenting verfc (hall fwell 
Each Roman heart with confcious woe ? 

Her genius fled Rome’s lonow tell, 

And Caefar dying o’jei* his foe ? ‘ 

Round his great rival’s awful head 
He views a g^ory ftill lurvive, 

Sighing f that fame and virtue dead ‘ ^ 

He could mot own, or fcoi n’d alive ; 2 8 

* The excellent trnnflation of Lucan by Mr Rowe. 
t Csfaris reported by the poet to hare wept when Pompn’i bead wab 
brought to hun ia Eeypt. 
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Nor mingling with the godlike hoft 

Who at Philippi greatly fell. 

Each Roman thanks thy pious ghoft 

Yhat fung his arms and fete fo well, 

20 

31 

The fields of death once more to ftain 

What tutuie hero will rcfufe ? 

Or dying dieadone moment's pain 

To live for ever in thy Mufe ? 

36 

But far, O far before the reft 

Great Cato docs his arm extend. 

And in his fmiles his love confeft. 

Adores thy fiiade and calls thee triend. 

49 

Well pleas'd withev’iy gmee adorn’d 

So like his own a mind to fee, 

And the great homage which he fcom’d 

To Caefai's fword he pays to thee. 

44 - 

New tranfport does his bieaft dilate, 

Wit^hin his foul new paflions rife. 

To view Rome’ s bounds and Pompey’s fate 

So kindly wept by Englifh eyes. 

48 

While taught by thee Britannia’s ifle 

His heio’s fall relenting views. 

He Teems beneath his wounds to fmile, 

And Caesar’s felf at laft fubdues. 

5^ 

Afric’s rich deferts in thy ftrains 

Ennoble with the patriot’s doom, 

Excel J^e flow’iy Latian plains, 

Tffnd Libya triumphs over Rome ; 

56 

Whofe grateful fons to moan the brave 
Defpairing in thy Mufe aie feen, 

Hiding each faithful warrl^'s grave 
^With friendly tears and blooming grccA. 

60 

In words like thine had they a choice 

Once more above their fate to try, 

Thus with their laft expiring voice 

Wc^ild each lament his Rome and die. . 

C 3 

64 
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Surprife or joy alike to yield 


Thy various artful Mule was made, 

T»> (Irels the wall lor lor the field, 

Or paint the lovii in his IhadL. Sll 

N o w in t he eager chad* of fame 

With lonie biavc chief you upward fly, / 

Now link, and teach loinc virgin name 

I n foft ei numbers how to die. 7 2 

Thofe forms which to our woml’i Ing mind 
Thy fancy paints new glories weai , 

While love and friendfliip feem moie kind, 

A.nd beauty's felf appeals moie fair. 7 4 

Such force fair virtue does impart 
liy thee prednted to our view, 

Jr moves and melts each ftubhoin heart ; 

Her bnghtnefs cannot quite lubdue. 

While di*eft in angels pureft light. 

Her imiling image does appear 
Plealing as beauty to the light, 

Or mufic to the ravifli'd e.u*. 

Would llie once moi(‘ her Ikies forfakc 
What other features could ftie chufe, 

What fairer fonn’thc goddels take, 

To blefs mankind ^than from thy Mufe ? SI 


Tranfported then with fond iurprife 
-The lovely gueft we Ihould adoie, 

And wonder how our partial ms 
Kehis'd to own fuch grace before. 

Till viewing thofe deceiving channs 

Each breafl; Tubdue, we all agiee 

That powV which thus our foul difaims 

Was not her own but lent by thee. ^6 

Ofvatnefs no more with all her train 
The virtuous mind lhall now beguile. 

By thee inflru^ed to difdain 
When glory calls the Siren’s fmilef 


4 


too 
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No moie lenown and ipc^ious lai/it 
bhall drive Amlntion’iKige to hide, 

Noi Honoui be d tKJch'jous iiame 
To (hade the tyi ant ’!> guilty piide. 

The brave and geii’ious bread to awe, 
'T'he honed upright hcait to gain, 

The cowaid’b hand his Iword (hall diaw, 
The coui tier’s Irniles be tiy’d m vain, 

Agamd tha^ dread thy fcenes unfold 
'Fo arm our breads in vain we tiy 5 
Soon as the tiagic tale is told 
We melt, we langiiidi, and we die, 

Ti'ieibul awhile hei giound maintains, 
Each death relolvmg to deride, 

But when the captive tells her pains 
That foftnels owns (he drove to hide^ 


'I'o view her rage dire6l the dart 
Wakes in our bread a kind furprife, 
Speaking the frailty ofourheait 
By the foft dreams that dll our eyes. 


Eager our fouls to bring relief 
Svvifi; from their op’ning bofom flow, 
To footh the mourning parent’s grief, 

Oi guaid the infant from the blow. 

• 

So lively has each nymph complain’d 
When Fate thy Mufc detain ng diew, 
That tho’ we know her foirows feign'd 
dilt* we weep, and think them true. 


A while we trgue to perfuade 
Our melting eyes to hide their woe, ^ 
Till to their view the lovel^ maid 
Keveais her wounds and bids them flow. 

^hy artful voice with equal cafe 
Each difPrent paflion can employ, 

Now give us pain, but to increale 
And^ from our grief improve our joy , 


1 04 
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Who in your foft deceiving drains 

With thole kind conquerors agi*ee, 

Who threaten firft the dreadful chains 

Then let the trembling captive fiee. 

140 

What raptures does thy verle infufe 

When beauty does the theme inlpire' 

What heat tranlports thy loaning Mufe 

If fcenes ot war thy bofom fire ! 

' 144 

While for bright fame or gay delight 

Each hero you alike prepaie, 

Lead the fierce warrior to the fight, 

Or the young lover to the fair , 

148 

Nature, aftonilh’d at thy ait, 

Cads on thy Mufe a jealous eye. 

Her joys unable to impart, 

Or longer pleale when thou art by. 

* 5 ^ 

The artift tbis, bis Ikill to grace. 

Some beauteous breathing form defign’d, 
Foriakes the virgin's cheel^, to trace 
Featuies more blight in bis own mind. 

*56 

Each glowing chaim the canvafs fires 

Does with dt light tlie nyinjili fui prile. 

Who owes that beauty (be admires 

More to his pencil than liei eyes. 

16® 

What tho’ our laurels fairer rife, 

And from thy adies date their bloom 

We pa\ too dearly for the prize 

Thus ladiy pin chas'd by thy doom ^ 

''fh 4 

Pity, ye Gods • that doubtful dart 

Which yom* myfterious anger tiuew 

Should give at once both |oy and fmart, 
Augment our fame and forrow too. 

j68 

Tlid fo the Ikies, leverely blight^ 
y 'heir vengeful lightnings oft employ, 

^nd gild that oak with fairer light 

They mv^n next moment to deftroy. 

,, 17* 
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How mourntul is the only choice 

Yo’ii' heav’ns afford our breaft to eafe! 

Oi to lament thy dying vo*ce. 

Or never hope our own fliould plcale ! 

176 

Thus to the heirs of blight renown 

The purple you a while deny. 

Who, eie they boalt the legal crown, 

Aluft view their king and parent die^ 

lU 

Strange ! that the glories which we claim 
Fiomthy lad fate no plealures give, 

'File fail incieale of all our fame 
'Fhe only caufe for which we grieve. 

184 

See Shakcljpeare's awful lev’rend fliade 

Rifing his fav’rite to adoie! 

And binds thy brows with laurel, made 

By Fame to lhade his own bcfoie. 

x88 

To thy indulgence pleas'd to owe 

The terrors that his Mufe impaits, 

To Iwell our eye the fcenes of woe, 

The moving diead to fliake our heai ts, 

192 

The different fates of all that reign 
Diftmguifli'd in whole Mule appear, 

What the good man may hope to gain, 

And what the dai ing tyrant ieai . 

19(5 

Whofc tragic voice* fhall next prefumc 

To fill our bieafts with iaddelpau ? 

Oi tiembling for the lovei's doom, 

Untafifflciofls for the dying fair ? 

200 

To tears whofc Ughs hei wiongs conftl's 

Our eyes with foft compaflion flow, 
rcachingthy viigin’s feign’d difti els 

To giveoui bolomieal woe. 

204 

vam we alk our rCdlfon’s aid 

To flop oui tears or eale our pain , 

To view thy laii repenting maid 

-atji cheek mu it i well each heait complaI», 

'208 
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O ’ footh her anguilh ' calm her grief 1 
O ' quickly to her rtfuge fly ! 

0 • bring the fainting fair relief, 

01 with her give us leave to die * 

Such moving fcenes thy Miife unfolds, 
Conftrain'd its angui/h to declare, 

A lavage heart each bolom holds 
That can attend and not defpair. 

What wonders does thy verfe contain, 

What magic thro’ thy mimbeis flows! 
Pleas’d with otir grief we then complain, 

Then only when we wont our woes ’ 

No eye thofe forrows does refufe 
Thy penfive maids expiimg give, 

Scarce more delighted when thy Mufe 
Sufpendi their fate and bids them live. 

Strange that our chteks Ihould grieve the moie 
When you the falling tear rv.‘ftiain > 

And to forbid us to deplore 
Should only give us greater pain ’ 

'I'hiis trembling for her lover’s fate 
Awhile the virgin’s foirows flow. 

Owning to hear his fighs abate 
Her joy moie painful than lier woe. 

Oh ' may each Mufe with forrows meet 
So^t as thy own thy woith declare. 

Since nothing but a voice lb fweet 
Cart evf’i fing a fame lb fair. 

A fecond life to thy great dead s 

Thy kind infpiring numbers gave : 

Had we that pow’r the tears we Ihcd 
Had fdl to wtt lome other grave. 

Thine like each fabled hero’s 
Thyftlf with virtue didll inlpire, 

And affing well on life’s frail ftage 
DIft with the fame applaule retire. 
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UNIO. 

D UM Rofa piirpuieo lufFunditiir ora rubore. 

Spina giavis nitidi fioiis amore calet. 

Plotinus arnioium ponit pacatior iras, 

Et jam bhnda luic porrigit ora Rofsc. 

, Ut videt altcinis ambab concurreic votis, 5 

0^35 rcgit hoitoium maxima Flora, vices, 

Fjelices jubet hinc coeant in focdera, utrifque 
Unus, & ex Uno (Iqminate furgathonos. 

Tu decus aeteinum, dixit, mea, da, Rofa, Spin®, 

£t tu pel pctuam protege. Spina, Rofam. 10 

THE UNION. 

W HILE rich in brighteft red the blufhing Rofc 
Her frefheft op’ning beauties did dirdol'e, 

Her the rough Thlftle fiom a neighboring field 
With fond defiles and lovers' eyes beheld j 
Straight the fierce plant lays by his pointed darts, 5 
And wooes the gentle flow’r with fofter aits : 

Kindly (he heard, and dkl his flame approve. 

And own’d the warrior worthy of hei love. 

Flora, whofe happy laws the iealons guide, 

Who does in fields and painted meads piefide, 10 
And Clowns the gaidcns with their flow’ry pride, 
Witli plcafure faw^Jie wifhing pair combine 
T o favoui what their goddefs did defign, 

•And did them in eternal union join. 
<^JgBce^pth,”ffhe laid, “ in each returning year, 1 5 
*T)ne ftem the Thiftle and the Role lhall bcai , 

The Thiftle’s iaftmg grace thou, O my Roll* ' lhall be, 
“ TJie warlike ThUne’s arras a luie defence to thee.” 
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3 « 

MAECENAS. 

Verfes oeenfioned by the Honours conferred on the 
Honourable the Earl of Halifax y 1714, betn^ that y eat 
infialied Kmght of the moft noble order of the Garter » 

P HOEBUS and Csefaronce confpir’d to grace 
A noble knight of ancient Tii lean race. 

The monarch, greatly confeious of his woith. 

From books and his retirement call’d him foi^h, 
Adorn’d the patriot with the civic crown, 

The Confiil’s fafees and Patrician gown j 

The world’s whole wealth he gave him to beflow, 

And teach the ftreams of trea/uie where to flow ; 

To him he bade the fuppliant nations come, 

And on his counftls fix’d the fate of Rome, i« 

The god of Wit, who taught him firft to fing 
And tunc highnumbeis to the vocal fti mg, 

With jealous eyes beheld the bounteous king, 

** Forbear,” he cry’d, to rob me of my fhare, 

Our commmon fav’nte is oni common caiej ' 15 
** Honours and wealth thy grateful hand may give, 

** But Phoebus only bids the poet live. 

“ The fervice of his faithful heart is thine j 
“ There let thy Julian ftaran emblem fliint j 
His mind and her imperial fiat are mine. 20 

“ Then bind his brow, ye Thefpian Maids !” he faidj 
The willing Mufesthe command libey'd, 

And wove the deathlels lain el for his head. it 

VERSES. 

MADE TO A SIMILE OF FOPE’S. 

W HLE at our hou/e the fervants brawl, 

And raife an uproar in the hall, 

When John the butler lyid oup Mary 
About the plate and linen tary, 

Till the fmart dialogue glows rich 
In Sneaking Dog • and Ugly Bitch I 
Down comes my lady, like the Devil, 
tAnd makes them filent all and civil. 
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Tims cannon clears the cloudy air, 

An^l fcatters tempefts brewing there j 
Thus bullieii lometimes keep the peace, 

-A nd one i'cold makes another .ttale. j 4* 

ON NICOLINI AND VALENTINl’S 

FIRST COMING TO J KB HOUSE IN THE HAY-MARjCET 

A MPHION ftnkes the voral lyre, 

And, ready at his call, 

HaiTnonious brick and ftonc conlpue 
To laile the Theban wall. 

In emulation of his praife 
T wo Latin Si gnors come 
A finking theatie to raife. 

And prop Van’s tott’ringdomc. 

But how this iaft fhould come to pafs 
Muft fti'll remain unknown, ^ 

Since thele poor gentlemen, alas* 

Bi ing neithei brick nor ftonc. 1 2 

A POEM 

ON THE LATE GLORIOUS SUCCESSES, ETC, 
Humbly inscribed to 

THE LORD TREASURER GODOLPHIN. 

W HILE kings and nations on thy counfels wait, 
And Anna trults to thee the feritifti ftate, 
While Fame to thee ftom ev’iy foreign coast 
Flies with the nevi^s of empucs won and loft, 

.Relates whait'er her bilfy eyes beheld, 5 

And tells the fortune of each bloody field, 
officious duty crowds attend 
'Fo hail the labours of thy godlike fiiend, 

Vouchiafe the Mufe’s humbler joy to hear, 10 

For facred numbers lhall b« ftill thy care, 
rho’ mean the verfe, tho’ lowly be the ftrain, 

1'ho’ leaft regarded be the Mufe ol all the tuneful train 
X-et rile, neg&fted Nymph * avow thy flame; - 
AfTertth’ infpiring god, and greatly jim 
To make thy numbers equal t6 thy theme : 
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From Heav’n derive thy verfe j to Heav’n belong 
The counfels of the wife and battles of the ftrong 5 
To Heav’n the royal Anna owes alone 
The virtues which adorn and guard her throne 5 
Thence is her juftice wretches to redrels, 20 

Thence is her mercy and her love of peace, 

Thence is her pow’r, her fcOptre uncontroll’d. 

To bend the ftubbom and reprclb the bold ; 

Her peaceful arts fierce faftions to aflliage, 

To heal their breaches and to Iboth their rage 5 25 

Thence is that happy prudence which prefides 
In each defign, and ev’ry aftiott guides ; 

Thence is (he taught her fhining court to grace. 

And fix the worthieft in the worthieft place, 

To traft at home Godolphin's watchful care, 30 
And fend vifkorious ChurchiU forth to war. ^ 

Ai'ife, ye Nations ! refeu’d by her IWoid, 

Freed from the bondage ofa foreign lord, 

Arife, and join the heroine to blefs, 

Behold (he fends to fave you from diftrefs $ 

Rich is the royal boimty fhe beftows, 

^Tis plenty, peace, and fafetyfrom your foes. 

And thou, Ibena ! rous'd at length, difdain 

To wear cnflav’d the Gallic tyrant’s chain j 

For fee ’ the Britifh Genius comes to cheer 40 

Thy fainting fon^, and kindle them to war 3 

With her own glorious fties their fbjils fhe warmttl®^" 

And bids them burtt for liberty and arms. 

Unhappy Land 1 the foremoft once in fame. 

Once lifting to the ftars thy noble name, 45 

In arts excelling, and in arms Jhvere, 

Theweftein kingdoms’ envy And their fear. 

Where is thy pride^ thy 'confeious honour, flown, 

Thy ancient valour and thylirft mnown ? 

How art thou funk^among the nations now ! 50 

Hd*w hail thow taught thy haughty neck to bow. 

And dropt the warriors wreath ingi<n'ious from th; 

Not thus of old her valiant fatliei's bore [biw 
The bondage of the unbelieving Moor, 

3 
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But oft altematij made the viflors yields 55 

And prov'd their might in many a well fought field j 
Bofd in defence of liberty they floods 
And doubly dy'd their Cro& in Moorifh blood: 

Then in heroic arms their knights excelled j 

The tyrant then And giant then they queU’d : 60 

Then ev’ry nobler thought their minds did move^ 

And tiiofe who fought for freedom, figh'd for love. 
Like one tho& ^cred flames united live. 

At once they languilh and at once revive j 

Alike they fhun the coward and the ilave, 4 5 

But blels the five, the virtuous, and the brave. 

Nor frown, ye Fair ! nor think my veifc untrue ; 

Tho' we difdain that man fhould man lubdue, 

Vet all the free-bom race are flaves alike to you. 

Y et once again that gjory to refto^e, 7 » 

The Britbns feek the fieltibcrian ftiore. 

With echoing peals at Anna’s high command 
Their naval thunder wakes the drowfy land 5 
High at their head, Iberia's<promi$’d lord, 

Young Charles of Aujfo'ia» waves his fhiningfWord 5^ 
His youthful veins with hopes of empire glovr, 76 
Swell Ills bold heart, and urge him on the foe 5 
With joy lie reads in ev’ry warrior’s face 
Some happy omen of a fqre fuccels. 

Then leaps exulting op thehoftiie ftrand, 80 

And thinks the deftin’d fceptre in his hand. 

Nor Fate denies what fir& his wifhes name, 

Proud Barcelona owns lus jufter claim , 

W ithjt he firft laurel binds his youthful brows, [flows. 

of futme crowns, the mural wreath be- 
But foon the equd of his youthful years, 86 

Philip of Suurbon’s luu^ty line, appears : 

Like hopes attend his Idrth, likeglouous grace, 

(If glory can be in a mail’s race 0 
In numbers j^oud he threats no more fropi fiir, 90 
Bqt near^idxawi the black impending warf 
He views h|s hoft, .then ic<xiis the rebel town, 

And dooms to certain deaidt the riyal of his crown. 

X 4 
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Now fame andenipire, all the nobler fpoil:) 

That urge the hero, and reward his toils, 

Plac’d in their view alike thtir hopes engage, 

And lire their brcafts with more than mortal rage* 
Not lawlefs love, not Vengeance, nor delpair, 

So (ianng, fierce, ufttrin’d and furious are 
As when ambition prompts the great to war ; io» 
As youthful kings, when, ftiivingfor renown, [ciown. 
They prove their might in anus, and combat for a 

Hard was the cfucl ftrife, and doubtful long 
Betwixt the chiefs fufpended conqueft hung, 

I'lll fore *d at length, difdaining much to yield, 105 
Chailcs tohisS rival quits the fatal field ; 

Numbers and fortune 'O’er his right prevail. 

And ev’n the Britifh valour feems to fail j 
And yet they fail'd not all. In that extreme, 
Conlcious of virtue, liberty, and fame, 110 

They vow the yout liful monarch's fate to (hare, 

Above diftrefs, unconquer'd by defpair, 

Still to defend the town and animate the war. 

But lo ! when ev’ry better hope was paft. 

When ev’ry day of danger feem’d their laft, 115 

Fai on the diftant ocean they llirvey. 

Where a pioud navy ploughs its wat'iy way. 

Nor long they doubt^, but with joy defery, 

Upon the chiefs tall topmafts waving high. 

The Britilh Crolsand Belgic Li6n fly. lao 

Loud with tumultuous clamour, loud they rear 
Theii cries of eeftafy, and rend the air j 
In peals on peal & the fhouts triumphant rile, ^ . 

Spread fwift, and rattle thro’ this Ipacious flrieS, 

While fi om below oM Ocean groans profound, 125 
The walls, the rocks, the Ihores, repel the found, 

Ring witbthe deaf 'ning^lhock; and thunderall aiound ^ 
Such was the joy the Trojan youth exprefs'd, 

Who, by the fierce Rutiliah's liege diftmiM, 

Wheie by the TyrHtene aid at length reMitsM ; 13? ' 

When young Afcaniiw, then in arms firit fey'd, 
Numbers and want fupfily*d, 

And haughty Turnus from his walls defy’d t 



MISCELLANIES. ~ 4t 

Sav'd ui the town an empire yet to come. 

And fix'd the fate of his imperial Rome. 135 

But oh 1 what verfe, what numbers, fhall reveal 
Thofe pangs of rage and grief the vanquilh’d feel 1 
Who fhall retreating Philip's fhame impart, 

And tell the anguifh of his lab'ring heart ! 

What paint, what fpeakin^ pencil, fhall exprefs 140 
The blended paflions ftriving in his face' 

Hate, indignation, courage, pride, remorfe. 

With thoughts of gloiy paft, the loler's greateft curfe. 

Fatal Ambition ! fay yi^hat wondrous charms 
Delude mankind to toil for thee in arms, 145 

When all thy fpoils, thy wreaths in battle won. 

The pride of pow’r and gloiy of a crown. 

When all war gives, when all the great can gain, 
£v'n thy whole pleafure, pays not half thy pain ! 

All hail I ye fofter happier arts of peace, 1 50 

Secur'd horn harms, and bfeft with learned eafe. 

In battles, blood, and perils hard, unikill'd. 

Which haunt the warrim* in the fatal held : 

But chief thee, goddefs Mule * my verfe would raife. 
And to thy own foft numbers tune thy pralfe $ 155 

Happy the youth infpir’d, beneath thy fhade. 

Thy verdant ever-living laurels laidi 

I'licre fafe, no pleafurcs there, no pains, they know. 

But thofe which from thy facred raptures how, 

Nor wifh for cro’ujnsbut vrhat thy groves beftojy* 1^0 
Me, Nymph divine \ nor fcorn my humble pray'r, 

, Receive unworthy to thy kinder care, 

Doom'd to a gentler, tho’ more lowly fete, 
once nor knowing to be great ; 

Me to thy peaceful hiunts^n^orious bring, 165 
Where fecret thy celeftial Mers hng. 

Faff by their facred Itill and fweet Caftallan fpring. 

But nobkr thoughts the viftor prince employ. 

And raife his heart with high triumphant joy 1 
From hencea 1 »ettercourle of time roils on, 170 
And wliiterdays fbccefBve fe&m to n|n ; 

From hence his kinder fbt^ne feen^ to date 
•The riling glories of his future lUte j 
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From hence— but oh ! too foon the hero mourns 
'His pojH '{ (.ien IvM and war’s inconftant tuins, 

In vain hi*! echoing trumpets’ loud alarms 
P'ovoke the cold Iberian lords to annS ; 

C’aiclelis of tame, as of their mon^ch’s fate, 

I»i lullen Hoth fiipinely proud they fate, 

Or to be Haves or free alike prepar’d, x So 

And ti lifting Heav’n was houml to be their guard, 
Untonch’d with Aiame the noble ftnfe beheld, 

Nor once eflFiy’d to ftrnggle to the field ; 

But lought in the cold fhade and rural feat. 

An iinrnolefting eafe and calm retreat , 185 

Saw each contending piince’s Wins advance, 

Then, with a lazy dull indifFtrcnce, 
r urn’d to their 1 eft, and left the ivorld to Cliance. 

-So when, commanded by the wife of Jove, 
Tliaumantian Ins left the realms above, 190 

And Iwift defeending on her pahitt^d bow, 

{>uught the dull god of fteep in fhadcs below, 

Nodding and flow hisdiowfyheadhe rear'd, 

And licavily the facred meflage heard ; 

Then with a yawn at once forgot the pain, 1 9 ^ 

And lunk to his fii ft fioth and indolence again. 

But oh, my Mufc ! th’ ungrateful toil forfake, 

Stmie talk more pleafing to thj[ numbers take, 

Nbi chuie in melancholy ftrams to tell 

Each harder chance the julbr oaiile befel ; tea 

Onathei turn, aufpicious turn thy flight 

Wheie Mailb’rough's heroic arms invite, 

Where higheft deeds tin* poet’s breaft inspire 
With rage divine, and fan the facred fire. 

See where at once Raitiilliais noble field ■ *05 

Ten thoufaild themes for llviftg vede fhafl yield ! 

See where at once the dreadful obje6f^ rile, 

At once they fpread before my wond'dng eyes. 

And ihock niy ial^’nng foul with vaft ftuprife ! 

'At once the wide extended battles move, 1 1 0 

At once they join, at once their fate they prove* 

The roar aficends^proHiifc’ous ) groans and cries. 



MlSti£LLANr £3 43 

The dnimsj the cannons’ burft, the ihout, fupplles 
Oneuniveilai anaichy of noiie' 

6ne din confus’d, found mijct and loft in louad, 2 1 c 
Echoes to all the frighted cities round ‘ 

Thick duft and Imoke mwavy clouds aiife,.^ 

Stain the bright day, and taint the purer Ikies } 

While flafhing flames like lightning da.t between, 
And fill the honor of tlie fatal Iccne ! 220 

Around the field, ail dy’d in purple foam. 

Hate, Fury, and inlatiate Slaughter, roam; 

Dil’coul with pleafure o’er the luin tiead' , 

And laughing wiaps her in her lartfi’d \/ccd'J , 

While fiei ce Bellona thunders m ht i c j r, 225 

Shakes teiTible her fteely whip from i.'i, 

And with new rage levives tlielamtmg wai • 

So when two cunents, lapid in theii comic, 

Kufti to a point, and meet withcqi.al icice, 

The angry billows rear theii heads on hirh, 2?o 
Dafliing aloit the foaming lurgei* fiy, 

And 1 ding cloud the air ^ith mlfty ipiy , 

The raging flood is heard from tar to i oar, 

By lift’nmg ihepherds on the diftant fhoie, 

While much they fear what ills itfliould porterid, 235 
And wonder why the wat’iy gods contend. 

High in the midft Britannia's warlike chief, 

Too gz fatly bold and'prodigal of ' 

Is ieeii to prefs where death and dangers call ; 
Wberethe war blewls and where the thickeft fall : 4 * 
He flies, and drives confus’d the fainting Gavil. 
LikeJj^at diiTus’d his great example warms, ' 

Una animates tlw focial warriors’ aims, 
inflames eaoh colder heart, confirms the bold, 

Makes the yotissg heroes, and renews the old . «4 5 

In forms diviizc mound him watchl\zl wait 
The guaidtan 'Oenii of the Britiih ftate ; 

Juft ice and Truth his fleps unez i ing guide, 

And faithful Loyalty defeuds his fide ; 

Pi Uvtence and Fortitude their Marlborough guard, 23# 
And pleating kibeity his labours cfacci dj 
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But chi^f jthc an^l of his queeawas thei'c, 

The Union Crois his lilvei j£bield did bear, 

And in his decent hand he (hook a warlike fpear ; 
While Viftory celeftial Ibars above, *55 

Plum’d hke the eagle of imperial Jove, 

Hangs o’er the chiel', whom (he delights to blefs, 

And ever arms his fword with Au*e luccefs, 

Dooms liirn the proud oppreflbr to deftroy, 

Then waves hex pal.m, and claps her wings for joy. *6o 
Such was young Anunon on Arbela’s plain, 

Or fuch the pamtex * did the hero feign, 

Wheie rudimg on and fierce, he feems to ride 
With graceful ardour and majeftic pride, 

With all the gods* of Greece and Fortune on his fide. 
Nor long Bavaria' s haughty prince in vain *6 fi 

Labours the fight unequal to maintain , 

He fees ’tls doom'd his fatal friend the Gaul 
Shall (hare the (hame^ and in one ruin fiill $ 

Flies from the foe too oft in battle tiyrM, 270 

And Heav'n contending on the viflor's fide, 

Then mom ns his rafh ambition's ciime too late, 

And yields reluftant to the for<;c of Fate* 

So when ^neas thro' night’s gloomy (hade 

The dreadful forms of ho(file gods lurvey’d, 275 

Hopelefs he left thebuming tpwn and fled. 

Saw 'twas in vain to prop declining Troy, 

Or fave what Heav'n hatl deflin'd to deftroy. 

What vaft reward, O Europe I (halt thou pay 
To him who fav'd thep on this gJlorioujs day ? aSo 
Blefs him, ye giateful Nations \ where he goes, 

And' heap the vi6lor's laurel on bis brows, < * 

In ev’ry land, in ev'ry city, fieed 
Let the proud column rear its tuarble head, 

To Marlborough and Liheity decreed : 285 

ilich with his wars, triumphal arches raift, 

To teach' your wond’ring iqns^the hero’s praife.* 

* Le B>rvin, 
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To him your fkilfiil bai-ds theii verfe fliall biing, 

For him tlie Uuietul voice be taught to fing, ' 289 

'i^he breathing pipe (hall (Well, fliall found the tum- 
bling Itnng. 

O happy thou, where peace for ever fmlles, 
Bnfannia » nobleft of the ocean's ifles, 

F.iir Q^cen ' who doft amUlfl: thy waters reign, 

And ftretch thy empire o’er the tartheft mam, 

What tranlports in thy parent bofom roll'd 205 
When Fame at firft the pleafmg ftory told ' 

How didft thou lift thy tow'ry front on highi 
Not meanly confcious of a mother’s joy, 

Proud of thy fon as Crete TVas of her Jove, 

How Wert thou plet^s’d Heav'n did thy choice approve. 
And fixt luccefs where thou badft fixt thy love ' 30 1 

How With regret his abfence didft thou mourn t 
How with impatience wait his wilh’d return • 

How were the virinds accus’d for his delay ’ 

How didft thou chide the gods who rule the Tea, 305 
And charge the Nereid nymphs to waft him on his way! 

At length comes, ne ceafes from his toil, 

Like kings of old returning from the fpoil : 

To Britain and his queen ever dear, 

He comes their joy and grateful thanks to (hare. 31^ 
Lowly he kneels before the royal feat. 

And lays its proudeft wi^athi at Anna’s feet j 
While fonn’a alike for labours or for cafe. 

In camps to thtjider, or in courts to pleale, 3 14 
•Britain's biightnymphs make Marlborough their care, 
In al^Uk dangers, all his triumphs fhai-e : 
C’8hq*ring*he Tends the well pleas’d fa'ir new grace, 
And adds frefli lyftre to each beauteous face j 
Britain, preferv^d by his viftorious arms, 3 ^ ^ 

With wondrous pleafure each fair boibm warms, 
Lightens in all their eyes, and doubles all their charms. 
Fv’n his own Sunderland^ iri beauteous ftore 
So rich, (he fcem’d incapable of more, 

Now fhines with graces never known befoie ; * 

, Fiei ce with tranfporting joy Ihe feems to bum, 325 
And each loft feature takes a fprightly turn 5 
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New flames ;are feen to fparkle In her eyes^ 

And on her blooming cheeks freih roles rile^ 

The pleafmg pafllonheightens each bright hue^ 

And Teems to touch the finiih'd piece anew, 330 
Improves what Nature's bounteous hand had giv'n, 
And mends the faireft workmanlhip of Heaven. 

Noi joy like this in courts is only found. 

But fpreads to all the grateful people round : 
I.aboiious hinds inur’d to rural toil, 535 * 

To tend the flocks, and turn the mellow foil. 

In homely guife their honeft hearts exprefs. 

And blels the warrior who proteSls the peace. 

Who keeps the foe aloof, and drives afar 

The dreadful ravage of the wafting war : ^40 

No rude deftroyer cuts the rip’ning crop. 

Prevents the harveft, and deludes their hope; 
Nohelplefs wretches fly with wild amaze. 

Look weeping back, and fee their dwellings blaze 3 
TheviAorVs chain no mournful captives know, 345 
Nor hear the threats of the infulting foej 
But Freedom laughs, the fruitful fields abound, 

The cheerful voice of Mirth is heard to found, 

And Plenty doles hei various bounties round. 

5rhc humble village and the wealthy town 35e 

Confenting join their happinefs to own. 

What Heav’n and Anna’s gentleft reign afford, 

All ib fecur’d by Marlborough’s CQnq^ring fword. 

O facred, ever honour^ name » O thou 
That wert our greateft WilUam once bejow I 355; 
What place foe'er thy virtues now poflefs,. 

Near w bright fource of everlafting blifs, * 

Where’er exmted to ethereal height, 

Radiant with ftars thou trea 4 ^ the fiel 4 p of light, 

Thy feats divine, thy Heav’ni & while fi^rfake, sfio 
And deign the Brilon’a triumph to partake. 

Nor art^ou chang’d, but ftill thou fhalt delight 
To hear the fortune of the glprious fight. 

How fail’d oppreiHon, and prevail'd the right. 

What once below fiich ftill thy plealiires are ; 3^5 

Europe and Liberty are ftiU thy ^are : 
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Thy great, thy gen'rous, ^ure, immortal, mind 
Is* 'even to the public good inclin’d, 

Js ftill the tyrant’s foe, and patron of mankind* 
Behold where Marlborou^, thy laft bell gift, 370 
At parting to thy native Belgia left, 

Succeeds to all thy kind paternal cares, 

Thy watchful counfels and laborious wars ^ 

Like thee afpires by virtue tg renown. 

Fights to fecure an empire not his own, 375 

Reaps only toil hinifelt, and gives away a crown. 

At length thy pray’r, O pious Prince I is heard, 
Heav'n has at length in its own caufe appear’d^ 

At length Kamillia’s held atones tor all 

The faithlefs breaches of the peijur’d Gaul j 380 

At length a better age to man decreed, 

Withtiuth, with peace and juftice, lhall fucceed ; 
Fall’n are the proud, and the griev’d world is freed. 
One triumph yet, my Mufe • remains behind j 
Another vegeance yet the Gaul lhall find ; 385 

On Lombard plains beyond his Alpine hills 
Louis the force of bofille Britain feels : 

Swift to her friends dittrefs’d her fuccours fly, 
Anddiftant wars her wealthy fons lupplyj 
From flow unadive courts they grieve to hear 390 
Eugene, a name to ev’ry Briton dear, 

By tedious languiihing delays is held 
Repining and impatient from the field : 

While taftious ftatcfmen riot in excefs, 

»A^ lazy priefls whole provinces poflefs, 395 

OFui^j^arded wants the brave complain, 

AkT the llarv’d foldier files for bread in vain ? 

At once, with gen’rous indignation warm, 

Biitain the treafure fends, and bids the hero arm : 
Straight eager to the field he fpeeds away, 400 

Theie vows the viftor Gaul IhaJl dear repay 
The fpoils of Calcinato’s fatal day. 

Cheer’d by the pretence of the chief they love. 

Once more their fate the waniors long to prove j 
Reviv’d each foldier lifts his drooping head, 405 
*F( 7 rgets his wounds, and calk him on to k&d. 
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Again their'crefts the Qcrman Eagles rear, 

Stretch their broad wings and fan the Latian air ; 
Greedy for battle and the prey they call, 

And point great Eugene's thunder on the Gaul, 410 
The chief commands, and loon in dread array 
Onwards the moving legions urge their way j 
Wiih hardy marches apd luccefsfiil hafte 
O'ei e^ 1*7 bau'ier foitunate theypafs’d 
Which Natuie or the Ikilrui foe had plac'd. 41 $ 
The toi m vain with Gallic arts attends , 

To nurk which way thewaiy leader bends, 

Vainlv in war’s myfterious rules is will, 

Lurks where tall woods and thickeft coverts rife, 

And meanly hopes a conqueft rrom iurpiilc. 420 
Now with fwift horfethe plain around ihoni beats. 
And oft advances and as oit re^i eats , 

Now hx’d to wait the coming force he Teems, 

Secur'd by fteepy bank* and ripid ffream*, 

While river gods in vain exhauft then ftore, 425 
From plenteous urns the gulhing torrents pour, 

Riie o'er their utmoft margins to the plain, 

And ftnve to ftay the warrior’s hafte m vain ; 

Alike they pais the plain and clolei wood, 

Explore the ford, and tempt the fwelhng flood } 43# 

Unfliaken ftill puriue the Itedfaft courfe, [foi ce. 

And where they want their way, they find it or they 
But anxious thoughts Savoy's great prince infeft, 
And roll ill boding in his careful bre*aft : 

Oft he revolves the mins of the great, 4 j ^ 

And ladly tlilnks on loft Bavaria's fate, 

Tlie haplefs mark of Fortune’s cruel fport, 

An exile, mesmly forc’d to begluppoit 
iTona the flow bounties of aforeign court ! 

Forc’d from his lov’d Turin, his laft retreat, 440 
His glory once and empire’s ancient feat, 

He fee'* +rom far, where wide deftru^Hons fpread, 

And fiery ftiow’rs the goodly tqwn invade, 

Then turns to mourn in vain his niin^cHlate, 

Apd curfe the unrelenting tyrant’s hate. 445 
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But great Eugene prevents his ev’ry- fear, 

. He had refolv’cl it, and he would he there *. . 

Not danger, toil, the tedious weary way, 

Nor all the Gallic pow'rs, hii prom us'd aid delay 
Like I'l-uth Ulcit, unknowing how to fail* 4*;^ 

He loom'd to doubt, and knew- he mull puvaii. 

Thu , ever cei tain does the hm appear, 

Bound by the law of Jove's eternal year j 
Thus conftant to his couile lets out at moi*n, 45; 
Round thv wide world in twice twelve hours is borne, 
Ami to a moment keeps his fix’d return. 

Strughr to the town the hcioes turn tlic’r care, 

Then friendly luccour foi the biave piepare, 

And on the foe united bend the war. 4^9 

O’ei the deep trench and rampart’o giuided height 
At once they rulh, and drive rapid flight : 

AVith idle arms the Gallic legions leem 
To ftem tlie 1 age of tlie refiftlels ftream 5 
At once it; beais them down, at once they yield, 

Ht adlong are pufh’d and fwept along the flwdd ; 465 

Keflftaiice cealcs, and 'tis war no more, 

At once the vanquilh’d o^vn the viftoi s pow'r i 
Thro'out the field where’er they turn their light 
’Tis all or conquefl or inglorious flight. 469 

iiwift to then relcu'd friends their joys they btar. 
With life and liberty at once they cheer, 

And fave them ii\the moment of delpair. ' 

So timely to the aid of finking Rome 
J^th a^ive hafte did great C'annillus come , 

\ o ( .apitol he forc'd his way, 47 5 

from the proud Barbaiian's Inatch’d hi-, picy, 

And fav’d his country in one fignalday. 

From impious arms at length, O Loi’isl eeafe, 

And leave at length the lab'rmg world m peace , 

Left heav’n difclole feme yet more fatal Icene, 4PfO 
Fatal beyond Ramillia or Turin ; 

Left fiom thy band thou fee thy Iceptiv tom, 

And humbled im the dull: thy lofics mourn , 

E 
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Left urg’d at length thy own repining Have, 

Tho' fond of burdens, and in bondage brave, 

Purfue thy hoaiy head with curies to the grave. 4.S6 

occasioned by his first visit. 

TO LADY WARWICK. 


AT HOLLAND HOUSE. 

1 . 

H earing that CWoe’s bow’r crown’d 
The fummit of a neighb'ring hill, 

Where ev’ry rural joy was found, 

Wheie health and wealth were plac’d aroynd 
To wait like fervants on her will j 

II. 

I went and found ’twas as they faid. 

That ev'ry thing look’d frefh and fair ; 

Her herds in flow'ry pafturesftiay’d, 

Delightful was the gieen-wood foade, 

And gently breath’d the balmy aii . 

But when I found my ti*oubled heart 
IJnealy grown within my brealf, 

My breath came ihort, and in each part 
Some new dilorder feem’d to ftart, 

Which pain’d me fore and broke my reft ; 

IV. 

“ Som^e noxious vapour fure,*’ I faid, 

“Flora this unwholefome foil muft rile 5 
“ Some fecret venom is convey’d, 

“ Or from this field, or from thAt ihade, 

That does the powers of life lurprife.” 

Soon as the fkllful leech beheld 
Theyhange that in my health was grown, 

“ Blame not,” he cry’d, “ nor wood nor field j 
Dileafes which fuch lymptoms yield 
w Proceed from Chloe’i eyes alone. 

VI. 

“ Alike (he kills in ev’ry air 5 

** The coldeft bieaft her beauties warm $ 


5 
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And tho’ the feve^ took you there, 

** If Chloe had not been io tair, 

The place had never done you harm.” 

THE VISIT. 

W IT and Beauty t’other day 

Chanc'd to take me in then way, 

And, to make the favoui gieatei , 

• Bi ought the Graces and GoodnAture* 
Converlation caie beguiling, 

Joy in dimples e\ei Imiling, 

All the pkaiuics here below 
Men can afle oi gods beibw. 

A jolly ti am, believe me* No: 

There were but two, Ltpell * and Howe. 

THE CONTENTED SHEPHERD. 


TO MRS. A 

I. 

A S on a flimmcr’s day 

In the green-wood lhadc I lay, 

The maid that I lov’d, 

As her fancy mov'd. 

Came walking forth that way § 

And, as fhc paiTed by, 

With a Icomhil glance of her eye, 

** What a lharac,” quoth fhe, 

JUUFor a Twain muft it be 
** Dik^ ^ lazy loon for to die ! 

- • • HI. 

And doll thou nothing heed 
• “ What Pan our god has decreed, 

** What a priz^ to-day 
Shall be giv'n away 
To the fweeteft fliepherd's reed f 
IV. 

There is not a fingle fwain 
Of all this fruitful plain 

* Afterwards tbe celebratfd Lady Harvey. 
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** But with hopes and fears 
Now buhl Y prepares 

“ 'i he bonny boon to gain. to 

V. 

** Shall another maiden (bine 
** In biightei an ay than thine ? 

“ Up, up, dull fwain ^ ^ 

" TiiiJt thy pipe once ?galn, 

“ And make the garland mine.’' its 

VL 

** Alas, my love'” heciVd, 

What avails this courtly piide ? 

“ Since thy deal delert 
‘‘ Is wiittcn in my heart, 

" What is aH the world belide > -lO 

VII. 

To me thou art more gay, 

“ In this homely rulTet grey, 

Than the nymphs of our green, 

** So ti Im and lo Iheen, 

Or the brighteft queen of May. 35 

Wliat tho' my fortune frown, 

** And deny thee a filkeh gown > 

My Own dear maid I 

Be content with this fhade 

And a fhepherd all thy own.” fo 
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AN EPISTLE TO FLAVIA, 

ON THE !>IOHT OT 

TWO PINDARIC ODES 

ON THE. SPLEEN AND VANITY. 

H'rttten hy a Lady her priend,* 

F LAVIA, to you with lafciy I commend 
This verfe, the fecret faUing of youi friend : 

To your good nature I fecurely truft, 

Who know that to conceal is to he jnft. 

The Mule, like wretched maids by love undone, 5 
From friends, acquaintance, and the light, would runj 
Confeions of folly, fears attending ihame. 

Fears the cenforious woidd, and loft of fame. 

Some confidant by chance (he finds (tho’ few 
Pity the fools whom love or verfc undo) 10 

Whole fond compaflion (boths her in the fin, 

And lets her on to venture once again. 

Sure in the better ages of old time 
Nor poetiy nor love was thought a crime ; 

Ftom Heav'n they bothy the gods’ beft gifts, were 
Divinely perfe6I both and innocent. [lent, 

Then were bad poets and loofe loves not known 5 17 

None felt a warmth which they might blufh to own t 
Beneath cool (hades our happy lathers lay. 

And fpent in pure untainted joys the day : 49 

Artlels their loves, artlefs their numbers, were, 
-Ayhile Nature (imply did in both appear. 

Nor CQjild the cenfor or the critic fear : 

/leas’d \o be pleas’d, they took what Heav’n beftow’d. 
Nor were tbo curious of the given good. 95 

At length, like Indiaj^ fimd of fancy ’d toys, 

We lott being happy, to he thought more wRe., 

In one curs’d age, to puniih verie and fin. 

Critics and hangmen both at oaen came in. 

Wit and the laws had both fhe fame ill fate, 39 ‘ 
And partial eyraats fway’d in either date. 

• ABae, C»itaf»rt prw.acheir», 

£ 3 ^ ^ 
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Tllnatui 'd ct nfure would be fure to damn 
An alien wit of mdependant fame. 

Wink' Bays, grown old, and harden'd in olf net, 

Wii;> liiffei’ 1 ro write on in Ipitc of IliiIl. , t 

Back’d by In', friends, th* invadei hi ought along 
A crew of foR'ign woids into our tongue, 

'1*0 lam and enflave the tiee-born Englifh long. 

Still the prevailing faction propt his thione, 

And to four volumes let Jus plays i un on , 40 

Then a lewM tideof veife with vicious lage 
Bioke in upon the moral.s of the age. 

The Itage (whole art was once the mind to move 
To noble daring and to viiruous love) 

Precept with plealure mix’d no more piohdl, 45 
But dealt in double meaning bawdy )elf j 
The fhocking loimds offend the iilulhmg fair, 

And drive tfiemfrom ihe guilty theatre. 

Ye wretched Bards ^ horn whom thele ills have fpruiig. 
Whom the avenging pow’is have fpai 'd too long, 50 
Well may you le?u* the blow will fuitly come , 

Youi Stjdom has no Ten t’avert its doom j 

Unlefs the fair Auftlia will alone 

To ht av'n for all the guilty tribe atone j 

Nor can T eii lamts do more than fuch a One ; 5 ; 

Since flie alone of the poetic crowd 

I'o the falfe gods of Wit has never bow’d, 

The empire which flie faves flnll ow» her Iway, 

And all Parnaffus hci blels’d laws obey. 

Say fiom what facred fountain, Nymph divine t 
The trealui cs flow which in thy vcrlc do fhlne K , 
With wlut ftrange infpiraticto ait tl^ou bleft f * 

What more than Delphic ardour waims thy brealt* 
Our i'ordid earth ne’ir bred To bright a^ame. 

But from the Ikies, diy kindred jflties, It; came. 6 <: 

Tt> numbers great like thine th* angdic choir 

Injoyoits concert tune the golden lymi 

Viewing with pitying eyes our cjttres, with thee 

They wifely own that “ All his vanity 

£v*n all the joys which moitalminds can know, 79 

And Sud Ardelia's verfe tlic kaft vain iIhii-; b. low. 
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If Pindar's mine to tboie bieis’d manlions rtach, 

'Snd mortal Mufes may immoital teach. 

In voile like his the Ik - iv'nly nation raifr 
Then tuneful voicoi* to then Makei’s praife : r 

Noi fhall celeftial haiinonv dildiin 
Foj- once to imitate an (mj thly Ifrain, 

V/bofe fame feciire no lival r can fear, 

But thofe above and fail Atdclia lieie. 

.She who undaunted could lus raptures view, Po 
And with bold win<;s his facial heights purfue, 

Safe thro’ theDith^iambic ftieam fhe fteci’d, 

Noi the rough deep in all its dangers feirM : 

Notfo the If If, who with fuccefilul pain 
Th’ unnivigable tonent try’d in vain S5 

So Clelialeap’d into the rapid flood, 

While the Etniltans ftiuck with wondei flood : 
Amidft the waves her rafh purfue rs dy\I , 
'riiematchlofs dame could only ftem the tide, 

And gain the gloiyrfthe farthei fide. 90 

with what pomp the antic mafk comes In, 

The t^anous foims of the fantaftic (plew^n ’ ' 

Vain empty laughtej , howling grief and tear?, 
Fallejoy, hied by falfe hope and falfei fe.Uo, 

Each vice, each paflion, vlrhich pale natui c wCars 95 
In this odd mo^ffrous medley mix’d appoats. 

Like Bays’s dance confus’dly round iney lun, 
Statflman, coqueflte, gay fop, and penfve nun, 
Sue^fres and heroes, hufbands ind theii wives, 
*^/>hMonkifh drones dream away their live's. ?c# 
^ong have I labotir’d with the d^re dikaie, 

N(?r found but from Ardelia’s mimheu ealt , 

I'he dancing verfe nms thro* my fluggifl; veins, ^ 
'Where dull and Void the frozen blood remains. ' ^ 

Pale cares and' anxiou s t fioughts give 'way In hafle, 105. 
And to returning joy refl^ my breafl , 

Then free from cv’ry pain I die! enduft, 

I blefs the chaining authof of my cure, 
fjo when to Saul the gi\*at mufleian playM, ^ no 
fullcn fiend unwillingly obey'd, 
ndcl kit the monarch^ bixaft, to flt'k Me fafer ’fhadel 



5^ EPiStLtS. 

STAKZAS 

TO LADY WARWICK, 

On Ur. AiUUjm't icing tc Jre/and 

I. 

Y e Gods and Nereid nymphs ^ho rule the Tea, 

Who chain loud ftortns and ftdl the raging mail! * 
With cafe the gentle iycidas Convey* 

And bring the faithful lover fafe again. 4 

When Albion's Ihore with cheerlefs heart lie left* 
t^enlive and Ihd upon tlie deck he ftoocl* 

Of ev’ry joy in Chloe^s eyes bereh* 

And wept his Ibrrows in the Iwelling flood* i 

Ah* fmiefl: fh^id* whom* as 1 well divine* 

The righteous gods his jufl: reward ordain* 

For hiS return thy pious wiihes join* 

That thou at length tnayft^pay him for his pain, i z 

And fmee his love does thine alone purfue* 

In arts unpra^isM andunus'd to range* 

1 charge wee be by his example true* 

And ihun thy fex^s inclinatiCn* change. ifl 

V. 

When crowds of youthful lovers round dice wait. 

And tender thoughts in fweeteft words impai t* 

When thou ait woo'd by titles* wealth, and ftate* 
Then think of Lycidas and guard thy heart. _ an 

When the gay theatre tiall charm thy eyes* 

When artful wit ftiall Ipeak thy beauty's praife, 
When harmony (hall thy fof^ flml furprife* 

Sooth aU'thy fenfes and thy ^a|i^s raife } ^ a4 

Amidft vriiatevcr various joys, appear* 

Vet breathe one figh, for one fad minute mourd, 

Noi let thy heart know our delight linceie 
, thy own trueft Lycidas peturn. aS ‘ 





TO LOKD WARWICK, 

ON HIS birth-day. 

W HEN fraught with all that grateful minHs tan 
movc,^ 

WitTi fiicnd/hip, tendeiT.efs, refpefl, and lovfc, 

.The Miife had wifliM on this reluming day 
Something mntt worthy of heifelf to fay . 

'J''o JoTe file offer’d up an humble pray V 5 

To take the noble Waiwick to his caie . 

Give him,’* fhe faid, whate’er diviner grace 
“ Adorns the foul or beau tifits the face j 
“ Let manly confhncy confirm his truth, 

** And gcnf left manners ciown his blooming youth : 

“ Give him to fame, to virtue, toafpire, ii 

“ Worthy our fongs and thy informing fire $ 

Ail vauous prailc, all honouis let him prove, 

“ Let men admire, and fighing virgins love j '' 

With honcfl zeal inffamc his gen’rous mind, 1 5 
** To love his coimtiy and pioteft mankind.” 

Attentive to her pray’i , the god reply 'd, 

*' Why doft thou alk what has not been deny’d ? 

** Jove’s bounteous hand has lavifh’d all his pow’r, 

* * A nd making what he is can add n6 more; 20 

“ Yet fince I joy in what I did create, 

'* I will prolong the* fav’rite Warwick’s fate, 

And lengthen out his years to fome uncommon date.” 

TO LADY JANE WHARTON. 

ON HF.R STUDYING THE GLOBE. 

W HILE o’er the Globe, fair Nymph ’ your fear(^e« 
And trace its rolling circuit round thefun,[run. 
You feem’d the world ben^^th'you to funrey. 

With e)cs ordain’d to give' Its people day j 
With two fair lamps methpughtyour nations ihone, 
Whi le ours are poorly lightea up by one. C 

How did thofr rays your happier empire gild • 

H6w clothe the flow’ry mead and fruitful field 1 



SriSTLES* 

Your earth was In eternal fprmg array’d, 

And iaughiiigjoyanudft Its natives play'd, td 
Such is >!k .1 day, but cheerleis is their night, 

No ti iLU ly inocn reflct^s your abient light : 

And, oh ' when yet ere many years are paft 
Thole beams on other objcSs ihall be plac'd. 

When Ibme voung hei o, with neliftlcfs art, t0 

Shall draw thole eyes, and wai*m that virgin hearty 
How /hall your creatui'es then their lofs deplore,, 

And want thofe mns that rile for them no more I 
The bills you give will be confin'd to one, 

And ior his lake your world mull be undone* 

TO MRS. PULTENEY, 

UPON HER GOinC ARROAD^ 

T IR'D with the frequent mlfohiefs of her eycs> 

To diilant climes the fair Belinda flies ; 

She foes her fpreading flames conlume around. 

And not another conquefl to be found t 
Secure in foreign realms at will to reign, 

She leaves her vailals here with proud difdain i I 

One only joy which in her heart flie wears, 

The dear companion of her flight Ihe bears. 

«£neas thus a burning town forfook. 

Thus into baniihment his gods he took ^ 

But, to retrieve his native froy'sdifgrate 

Fix’d a new empire in a happier place., j i 



EPIGRAMS. 


EPIGRAM. 


0n a Lady who her IVater atjeang fhi ^Tragedy afCaiQ^ occif- 
jotted iy an Eftgram on a Lady who wept at tt. 


T X 7 HILST maudlin Whigs deplore thchr Cato’s fate, 
VV Still with dry eyes the T017 Celia fate 5 
But tho’ hei pride forbade her eyes to flow. 

The gulhing waters touiid a vent below. 

Tho’ lerret, yet with copious fti eams Ihe mourns, 5 
Like twenty river gods with all their urns. 

Letotheis Icrew an hypocritic face, 

Slie (hews her grief in a fincerer place. 

Here Nature reigns and uai{ion void of ai t, 

For this road leads dire£liy to the heart. ut 

IMITATED IN LATIN. 


P LOR AT fata iui dum caeteia turba Catonis, 

£cce \ oculis ficcis Caeiia flxa li»let ; 

At quanquam lacrymis faftus vetat ora rlgari, 
Jnvenere viaiu qud per opaca fluant : / 

Clam dolet ilia quidem, manat tamen humor abundd, 
Numinis ex urna, ceu fluvialis aqua. 6 

Diflorquent aliae vultiis, iimulantque dolorem : 

C^uae mage fincera*efl Cajlia parte dolet , 

Qua mera natura ell, non perfonata per artem, 
ti^^que itur cordU ad ima via. 10 

EPIGRAM. 

,TO the’two ^»ew members for b^ambbr, 1708. 

T HO' in the Commons’ Houfe you did prevail, 
Good Sir Cieevt^ Moore and gentle Mafter Hale ! 
yet on good lock be estutbus of 1 dying ; 

Burgels for Brambei is place to oie in. 

Your predeceflbrs have been oddly fated ; 

Algill and Shippen have been both tianllated* . 6 


6o 


£PlGRaMS. 


EPIGRAM. 

On the Punte of Wdit^ then Rtginf^ appearing at the Fit an Sjjrin^'* 

lji6. 

T HY^ Guardlaa, bleil Britannia ' icorns toflwp' 
When the fad lubjeftb of hi^ father weep ; 

Weak, prinreb by tlwir Kars incieiife dilbels , 

Jit* faccb dangei, Jind fo makes it lels. 

T)ianfb on blazing towns may Imile with joy; 

He knowb to lave is greatei thaadcltroy. 6 



ODES. 


ODK FOR THE NEW YEAR 1716. 

I. 

H ail fo thee, gloilous iifing Year! 

With what uncommon giace thy days appear ! 
Comely art thou in thy prime, 

Lovely child of hoary Time I 

Where thy gxilden footfteps tread, 5 

Pleafuies all around thee fpread ; 

Blils and beauty grace thy train: 

Mule ' ftrike the lyre 4to fome immortal drain. 

But oh • what /kill, whatmafter-hand, 

Shall govern or conftrain the wanton band * 1 o 

Loo/f, like my verie, they dance, and all without com- 
Images of faireft things [m:md. 

Crowd about the fpe.iking ftrings 5 
Peace and Iweet Pro! peri ty, 

Faith and cheerful Loyalty, , 15 

With fmihng Love and difethlefs Poefy. 

Ye fcowling Shades who break away, 

Well do ye fly and flinn the purple day I 
Kv’ry fiend and fiend-like form. 

Black and fullen as a ftorm, eo 

Jealous Fear and ialfe Surmi/e, 

Danger with her dreadful eyes, 

J''a6lion, Fury, all are fled, 

And bold Rebellion hides her daring head. 

Btfhold, Aon gracious Year! behold 25 

To whom thy tieafures all thou /halt unfold, 

For whom thy whiter days were kept from times of old ! 
See thy George’, for this is he • 

On his right-hand waiting free, 

Britain and fair Liberty: 30 

Ev’ry good is in his face, 

Ev’ry open honeft grace 5 

Thou ^eatPlantagenet! immortal be thy race! 



6ft ' ODES. 

m. 

See the facred feion fprings, 

See the glad promile of a line of kings *. 3 5 

Royal youth • what bard divine, 

Equal to a praiie like thine, 

Shall in fome exalted meafure 
Sing thee, Britain’s dcareft treafure ! 

Who her joy in thee lhall tell, 40 

Who the Iprightly note fliall fwell, 

His voice attemp'ring to the tuneful fhell ? 

Thee Audenard’s recorded field, 

Bold in thy brave pateinal band, beheld> 

And faw with hopejels heart th)i fainting rival yield: 
Tioubled he, with fore difmay, 46 

To thy ftronger fate gave way $ 

Safe beneath thy noble fcom 
Wingy footed was he borne 

Swift as the fleeting fhades upon the golden corn. 50 

What valour, what diftinguiAiM worth, 
prom thee fhall lead the conrntg ages forth I 
Ciefted helms and Ihining ihields, 

Warriors fam’d in foreign fields. 

Hoary heads with olive boimd, 55 

Kings and lawgivers renown’d \ • 

Crowding ftill they rife anew 
Beyond the reach of deep prophetic view. 

Young AuguAus I never ceafo, 

'Pledge of our preient and our foture peace ; 60 

Still pour the bleilings forth and give thy great mcri^. 
AlFthe ftock that Fate ordains ‘ ' * 

.To fupply lucceeding reigns, 
r vHjcth^ glory fhall infmre ’ 

' Oentler arts or martial nre, 6 ^ 

S.tili'the fair delcent fhall be 
Dear to Albion all like thee. 

Patrons of righteous ni{es and foes to tyranny. 

V « 

Ye go]j}en Lights who fhine On high, 

Planets who afocud the fky ! 


70 
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On tlie op’ning Year dllpenfe 
All your kindeft influence: 

Heav’nly Po\v’i*s ! be all preparM 
For our Carolina’s guard: 

'Short and ealy be the pains 75 

Which for a nation's weal the heroine fuflalxls* 
Britannia's Angel be thou near * 

The growing race is th]j; peculiar care ; 

• Oh Ipread thy iacred Wing above the royal fair I 
George by thee was wafted o’er 80 

To the long e^cpefted fl^ore ; 

None preluming to withfland 
Thy celeftial armed hand> 

While his facred head to fhade 

The blended crofs on high thy fllver ihield dirplay’d. 


But oh I what other form divine Z 6 

Propitious near the hero feems to fliine I 
Peace of mind and joy feici^e 
In her facred eyes are feen i 

Honour binds her mitred brow, 90^ 

Faith and Truth bcfide her go, 

With ! 2 eal and pure Devotion bending low. 

A thouland florins around lier threat, 

A thou land billows roai* beneath her feet, 

While flx'd upon a rock ihe keeps her ftable ieat« 95 
Still in ilgn of Airg defence 
T rufl and mutual confidence, 
pn the monarch ftanding by 
Still ihe bends her gracious eye, 

Noi'fears her foes approach w|mle Heav’n and he are nigh. 
VII. 

Hence then with ev'ry anxious care } 10 1 

Be gone, pale Envy ! and thou, cold Defj^air ! 

Seek ye out a moody cell, 

Where Deceit and Tiealbn dwell j 

There repining, raging, Hill X05 

The idle air with curfes fill. 

There blaft the ^lathlefs wild and the bleak aorthem hill^ 
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Theie your exile vainly moan j 
Thcie where with murmurs horrid as ypiu* own 
Beneath the iweepmg >Vinds the bending iorells groan; 
But thou, Hope I with fmi ling cheer , nj 

Do thou bring the leady year. 

See the hours ’ a cholen band, 

See with jocund looks they ftand, 

All in their turn array, and waiting for command, i 1 5 

Vtll. 

The welcome tiain begins to move, 

Hope leads Increaie and chafte Connubial Love ; 

Flora Iweet her bounty Ipreads, 

Smelling gardens, painted meads; 

Ceies crowns the yellow plain, 110 

!Pan rewards the (hepherd’s pain: 

All is plenty, all is wealth. 

And on the balmy air fits rofy-colour'd Health. 

I heai the mirth, I hear the land rejoice, 

Like many watei s fwells the pealing noife, 125 

While to then monarch thus they raile the public voice t 
** Father of thy country * hail, 

‘ Always evVy where prevail s 
Pious, valiant, juft, and wife^ 

‘ Better funs for thee arile, 1 30 

‘ Purer breezes fan the ikies ; 

* Earth in fruits and flow’rs is dreft, 

* Joy abounds in ev’iy breaft : * 

' F or thee thy people all, for thee the Year, is bleft. 143 
ODE iOK THE NEW YEAK 

W IN TER ! thou hoary venerable fire. 

All 1 ichly in thy furry mantle clad, ‘ 

What thoughts of mirth can feeble age inipire, 

To make thy cai eful wi inkkd brow & glad i 
II. 

Now I ice the reafon plain, 5 

Now I fee thy jolly tram j 
Snowy-headed Winter leads, 

Spi*mg and Summer next fucceeds, 

^llow Autumn bnngs the rear j 

art father of the Ycai . 1 • 



III. 

While from thf frofty mellow’d earth 
Abounding plenty takes her birthj 
, The conlcious fire exulting fees 
The ieafons fpread their rich incKaie^ 

So dufky Night and Chaos Tmil'd 
On beauteous Form, their lovely child. 

IV. 

’ O fail Variety ! 

What blifs thou doll fupply I 
The foul brings forth tht fair 
To deck the changing Year. 

When our old pieafures dte^ 

Some new one ftill is nigh $ 

Oh fair Variety ! 

V. 

Our paflions, like the feafons, turn $ 
And now we laugh, and now we moum. 
Britannia late opprcft with dread, 

Hung her declining drooping head : 

A better vifagc now (he wcaris. 

And now at once (he quits her fears : 
Strife and war no more fhe knowsy 
Rebel ions nor foreign toes. 

VI. 

Safe beneath her mighty mafter 

In feciirity (he (tf s, 

t^lants her loofe foundations fafter, 

And her forrows paft forgets. 

VII. 

Happy Ifle > the careof Hcav’n, 

To the guardian hero giv’n j 
tJnrepiningftill obey htm. 

Still With love and duty pay him. 

VIIL. 

Tho’ he parted from thy Ihore 
While contefting kings attend hira, 
Could he, Britain \ give thee more 
Than the pledge he kft behiiki hioil' 

• F j 
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ODE TO PEACE, 

roR THF YEAR I7lR- 

'l. 

''P’HOU fan eft Twceteft ilaugWi' of the Ikies. 

A lnduIo;ent, gentle, ilft-ieftoring Peace ’ 

With what aiilpicK)ii{» bL.iMtiej» <loft thou ril'( , 

Ajk) Jijitamhs new- revolving Janus l)lefs! 

Ih 

1 toai y Willi cT (miles beiore thee, «> 

Ojnci. s mc! i Ily along, 

floms ami lealons all atfoie tlue, 

Aivl ior thee aie t\ci young. 

Ever, GocMets ! ihua appeal, 

E ver 1 ead the j oy 1 iil Year. i J 

HI. 

In thee the night, in thectlie day, is bleft ^ 

In thee the deal ell of the purple, eafl ; 

' I is thmc unmoital jpkaiuies to impart, 

Miith to mPpire, and laifethedrooping heart. 

To t liee the pipe and tuntlul tolng belong, 1 5 

Thou theme eternal for the pint's fong. 

IV. 

Awake the golden lyi*e, 

Ye Heliconian choir* 

Swel I ev>y note fti 11 higher, 

And melody infpire " 

At hc. 2 ^\en and earth’s delire. 

V. 

Hark, how the founds agree 
With due complacency ! 

We»*t Peace ’ it is all by thee, 

For thou art haimony. ?5 

VI. 

Who by Nature’s faineft creatures 
Can delcribe her heav’nly features ? 

Wiiat coinpriion can fit her ? ' 

^Sweet are rofes, Ihe is fwceter j 
XJght IS good, but Peace is better. 

a 
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Would you lee her, luch as Jove, 

Foim’dfoi uniyehal love, 

JBlels’d by men and gods above ^ 

‘ .Would you ev'iy feature trace, 

Ev’iy Iwectly imiling giace ^ 35 

S' ek our Caioliiva's lace. 

VII. 

^Peacf and fhe are Biitain’s trealures, 

Fiuittul in eternal plealures , 
b:ili their bounty fhaii increafe u<», 
still their Tmilmg offspring biels us. 

Happy day when each was giv’n 
By Cxiar and indulging Heav’n I 
CHORUS. 

Hail, ye celeftial Pair > 

Still let Bntaiinia be your care, 

And Peace and Carolina crown the Year. 4 S 

ODE FOR THE KING'S BIRTH DAY, 1718* 

r. 

O H touch the firing, celeftial Mufe 1 and fay 
Why arej^eculiar times and Icafons bleft ^ 

IJs it in fate that one dtftmguifb’d day 
Should with more hallow'd^purple paint the eaft ^ 

Look on life and nature's race, ^ 

How the carelefs minutes j«ils. 

How they wear a eommon face 5 
One is what another was 
Till the happy hero's worth 

Bid the felhval Hand forth, 10 

Tlil^he golden light he croWn, 

Till he mark it for his own. 

• ID. 

How had this glorious morning been forgot, 
Unthought of as the things ^al never were, 

Had not our greateft Cae&r been its lot, 15 

And call’d it trom amongft the vulgar Year I 

IV. 

. Now Nature be gay 
• In (he pride of thy May, 



ODES. 

To court let^thy graces repair ; 

Let Flora beftow ao 

The crown tioin her brow 

For our bi ighter Britaxmia to wear. 

Thro’ cv’ry language of thy ueopled earth • 

Far as the lei’s or Cjefar’s innuelice goes, 

Let thankful nations celebrate his birth, 25 

And blels the author ot the workl’a repofe. 

VI; 

Let Volga tumbling in caicades, 

And Pothat glides thro’ poplar ihade»» 

And Tagus bright in lands of gold. 

And Arethufa, rivei's old, 30 

Their great defev’rer ling ; 

Nor, Danube > thou, vrhofe winding Hood 
So long has blulh’d with Turkilh bloody 
To Caefar lhall refiife a ftrain^ 

Since now thy ftreams without aftain 3 5 

Run cryilal as their fprtng. 

To mighty George thait heals wounds, 

That name^ thy kinjra and muiki thy bounda^ 

The joyful voice, 0 Europe I raile s 

In the great mediator's pralle 40 

Let all thy various tougues combixses 

And Britain’s feftival be thine. 4a 

ODE TO THE THAMES, 

FOnTHS YEAR 1719. 

I. 

K ing of the Floods! whom friendly Han ordain 
To fold alternate in thy winding train. 

The lofty palace and the fertile vale, 

King of the Floods I Britannia’s darling, hail ! 

Hail with the Year lb well begun, 5 

And bid "his each revolving fun. 

Taught by thy (breams, in (moth fucctlBon run# 
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obks, 

. U* 

Trom thy ntvct-tailingum, 

I'loweib bloom, aitd fair incfeaU* 

With the icaioiii take their turn j , lo 

From thy tnbutaiy feas 

Tides of various wealth attend thee j 

iitas and Italbnc. all befriend tliec. 

III. 

’Here on thy banks, tp mate the fkies, 

Augnfta's hallow’d domes arile, 1 5 

And tliere thy ample bofom pours 
Heinum’ious fouls and floating tow’rs ; 

Whole terrors late to vanquifti’d Spain were known, 
And ^tna fhook with thunder not her own. 

IV. 

Fullefl flags thou dofl fuflain, so 

While thy banks confine thy courle. 

Emblem of our C3efai'’s reign. 

Mingling clemency and force. 

V. 

So mayft thou, ftill fecurM by diflant wars, 

Ne’er flam tliy ci7llal with domeflic jars j S5 

As Caefar’s reign, to Britain ever dear, 

Sliall join With thee to blcfs thecoming year. 

VI. 


3 « 

Noi no more alarming, 

^Mi 2 JUfe?£p*on Cseiar’b breaft. 

VII. 

•Sweet to dillrefs is balmy fleep, 

To fleep auipicioub dreams, 3 5 

Thy meadows, Thames • to Ceding fheep, 

To thirft thy fdver fticams 5 
More fweet than all the praiie 
Of Casfar’s golden days : 

CaefaTs praiie isfweeter, 

Biftain’s pleai'ure greater . 


On thy fliady rnaigin 
Care itslgadjl^ffihai'ging, 
JshjiWto gentle reft * 
^main thus difarmlnffi 


40 
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Still may Csefar’s reign excel $ 

Sweet the praile of reigning wdL 
CHORVS. 

Gentle Janns ! ever wait. 

As now, on Britains kindeft fate ; 4 5 

Crovi^n all our vows and all thy gifts beftow 
I'll! Time no more renews his date^ 

And Thames forgets to flow. 







SONGS. 


SONG. A GAME AT FLATS*. 

L 

W HILE Sapphd with hannotiious air« 

Her dear Phiienis charms, 

, With equal joy the nymph appears 
DiiTolving in his arms. 4 

II. 

Thus to themfelves alone they are 
What all mankind can give ; 

Altcinatcly the happy pair 
AH grant and all receive. 

III. 

Like the Twin Stars, fo fam'd for friends, 

Who fet by turns and rile. 

When one to Thetis’ lap defccnds 

His brother mounts the ikies. i% 

IV. 

With happier fate and kinder care 
Tht fe nymphs by turns do reign, 

While ftill the falling docs prepare 

The liiing to fuftain. i 5 

The joys of either fex in love 
In each of .we read 5 
Supcellive each to each does prove, 

' fierce youth and yielding maid. SO 

l[)aNG. COLIN’S COMPLAINT. 

THE TUNE OP GRIM KING 0^ THE GHOSTS. 

I. 

D espairing, bcfide a dear dream, 

A iheph^d forfaketi was laid, 

And while a talie nymph was his theiHe 
A willow lupported his head, 4 

The wind that blew over the plain 

• TiielV ftaazas inatie oa Mrs. B* • »It and a lady lier CMBpaoioa 
Sit calls Captain, 



S0NC5. 

To his fighs with a figh did reply* 

And the brook, in return to his pain, 

Kan mournhiUy minmiuing by. 

II. 

“ Alas > filly Twain that I was‘’’ 

Thus iadly complaining, he cry’d, 
ic When firft I beheld that fair lace 
'Tweie better by fai I had dy’cl. 

She talk’d and I blefs’d the dear tongue, 

** When Ihe Imil'd it was apjealviie too gieat 
I liften’d, and cry’d when (he Tung 
“ Was nightingale everlbfweetl 

III. 

** How foolilh was I to believe 
She could doie on fo lowly a clown, 

Or that he-r fond heart would not grieve 
** lo forlike the fine folk of the town ? 

“ To th«nk that a beauty fo gay 
So kind and ic conllant would prove, 

** Or go clad like our maidens in giey, 

“ Oi live m a cottage on love > 

IV. 

‘‘ What tho’ I have (kill tOk complain, 

** Tho’ the Mules my temples have prown’d, 
“ What tho’ when they hear my foft ftrain 
The virgins fit weeping around > 

Ah, Colin > thy hopes are m vain, 

** Thy pipe and thy laurel refign, 

“ Thy falfe one inclines to a Iwaim 
Whofe mufic is Tweeter than thine, 

V. 

*' And you, my companions To dear, 

“ Who Torrow to Tee me betray’d, 

Whatever I fufFer forbear, 

** Forbear to accuTe the falTe maid. % 

“ Tho* thro’ the wide world I fhould range 
’Tis in vairi from my fortune to fly j 
** ’1 was her’s to be TalTe and to change, 

*Tis mine to be conllant and die. 
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VI. 

If’, while rny haid fate I liiftain 
.** In Im biedll any pity !•, ioiiiKi, 

Lt liLi come whh tk nyinplvi of the pLiui, 

Arid ice me laid lo»v m 

T1 hift luind>leboon th u 1 viave 

Is > iliadf* me with cypu^s a xl }tW, 

Ai d wlitn file looks dow ii on my gi 'ivc 

i\cr owm that hei fliephti d w u t rue , 4^5 

VIL 

T U'n to her new lo\e let ho gi\ 

And d( ck her in golden auayt 
“ Be fndi evhy fine ihow, 

** Aiivl trohw it .dl tlu long day, $a 

While Colin, fotgottinand gone, 

“ No more fhall bt talk’d of oi ken, 

Unlels wlieri, beneath the pale moon, 

“ Ills ghod ftiall glide ovei the ga-en ’ *1^ 
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SGNGS. 


REPLY, BY ANOTHER HAND. 
I. 

\Vju 1 s* to whom Col»n coniv>laMS, 
i In ciittif'v I'o lad and lo Iwcet, 
jm^ilielh phad bir tn^ns 
lit. !■> u iiLwhi In'! wit. 

No c\' I 'nv-r ilk.. L.' im c ni ni-'-ve, 

Ard ill s js l^uv pitLiv m w ait * 

All* (’-'ijn'-. a ]\ /l<r m love, 

And id t > to pl.’y ircks x’t -M my Iicarf. 

n 

Wks/ii he will }’c can fii;’'. look pale, 
r>efm doll ill! mci r'lei ii.s i -ci, 

(',<n ’uniLk, ar>' dM' li.s r d , 

Al'* olm hi-. tv‘ , pr.c . 

7 ho show my i ' ‘’.i r pi e»ti ■> 

To the bioaft v\),e»rhc once hecrjrM lo he, 

And till liiL.iiP*. tiiii lie Avells with hi«> terj. 
Ail 111 ah hclcv-M moic than 1 . 

Ill 

IIi<? liead my fond hofom v onkl hear, 

And 1 hcati would fomi he.it hnn to »clt, 

Let thv (w.j 11 that )b llijdift’d dci^iaij, 

But Ohm iS» on»y m pji. 

Noduitli tilt o- r i\cr dtfiL'ns; 

Lot the nuicl tnat is ui.n'd ikdpair; 

Foi Colin but dus in hi> lines. 

And gives himlelf that modilh air. 

IV. 

Can fliepherds bred farfjoni the coin t 
So wittily t^dk of ilieir fiamt'' 

Bir Cohn makus pafTii'n hisfportj 
Bewart oi lo kital .i game. , 

My voice of no mufic cun boa ft, 

Noi mv'peihm oi ought that ib fine, 

But Cohn m .) find, to his coft, 

A lace that i* Lurwi than mine. 
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SONGS. 

V. 

Ah* then 1 will bieak my lov’d crook, 
^To fiif' rilhccj.uath all mv flieep, 

Ami die in the mucli-iavourd biook, 
WheiL* Colin doi:> now lit aiid wa‘p. 
riicn n the lad fate rhii you gave, 
In 1 lamtb lo Imooth ,lnddlv^ ic; 

Peiluptj 1 may me lioin 
To heat inch Toft iiiuric .u dunt. 

VI. 

Of tlx* violet, daily, and u>f(\ 

'I Ik h' <\' ^s-eale, the Illy, and pnik. 

Did ihy lingeis a gajiand c nnpoic , 

And Clown'd by the nvulet’s bilnk. 

Kow oit, my dear fwaui* did I Iwear 
ilo'v miicli niy toml lovt did idimre 
Thyveileb, thy fhipe, and thy air, 

"1 lio’ deck'd in thy rural attiie * 

VII. ' 

Yoiii like p-hook you rul’d with fuch ait, 
Tiu.t all )our linall iubie^ls obey’d, 

And Ihll Vou ixign’d king ot this heart, 
Wliole palTiori you lallcly upbraid. 

How often, niy Iwain ' liavc I Lud 
'I'hy arms are a p dice to me. 

And how well 1 could live m a fliade, 
Tho’ adoined/«‘th nothing but thee? 

^ VIII. 

V’h* what aie the fparksot the town, 
Tho’ nc\ei lo fine and logay^ 

I lively would leave beds or down 
Foi ‘l\v *uLall on a bed of new liay. 
Then, Colml letiirn once again, 

Again make me liappy m love , 

Let me find thee a hithful tiue iwain, 
And as conlldiit a nymph I will prove* 

G z 
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SONG. 

rOK THF icing's BIRTH-DAY, MAA 1 %, I716. 

r. 

L ay thy flow'ry garlands hy* 

Evei -blooming genl k May I 
Othei Ijonouis now aicingh, 

OtlKi honours lee wc pay. 

La) illy fiowV) gai Linds by, &c s 

Majtlty and great I'enown 
Wait thy beamy blow to ciown* 

Paivnt ot our he» o, thou 
George on Biitaiii didft bellow. 

Thee the tnimpet, thee the drum, 2 

With the plumy helm, become j 
Thee the fpeai and Ihining iliield. 

With tv’ry uophy of the warlike field. 

iir. 

Call thy better blefilngs forth, 

For the honour of his birth j 1 5 

Still the voice of loud Commotion, 

Bidcomplainiug murnuus ceafe. 

Lay the billow' ^ of the ocean. 

And compok the land in peace. 

Call thy bettei , &c. 

IV. 

Queen of Odoui s, fragi ant May 
For this boon, this happy day, 

J mus, with the double face. 

Shall to thee rtfign his place ; 

Thou lhalt i ule with better gj acc : 2 ; 

'r>me from tbee ftiall wait Uis doom. 

And thou (halt lesd the Year for ev ly age to come. 

V. ) 

Fan eft month’ m Cjrfar pride thee, * 

Nothing like him canft thou bring, 

Tho' the Graces Inuk befide thee, 30 

Tho’ thy bounty gives the Ipring. 



SONfiS. 

VI. 

Tho' like Flora thou array thee. 
Finer than the painted bow, 
Caiolma fliail repay thee 
AU thy Iweetneli, all thv fhow, 

Vii. 

She herfelta glory gi enter 
Than thy goldm lun cidcloLo, 
And her 1 mil mg offspring tweeter 
Than the bloom of all thy rotes. 
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SONG, 

ON A HKE WOMAN WHO HAD A D\I1 L HOSEANO 

^ I. 

W HEN on fair Ct3ia’s» eycb I gazt, 

Andblels theii light diviiit, 

I ftaiid confounded with^ amaze, 

To llimk on what the\ fliine. 

On one vile clod of earth (he fecnis 
To fix their influence, 

Which kindles not at thofe bright beams, 

Noi wakens into fenfe. X 

III. 

Loft and bewildci'd with the thought, 

I could not but complain 

This faireft woik in vain. i z 

IV. 

Thus fome, who have the ftai’s furvey’d, 

Are ignorantly led 

To think thofe gloiious lamps were made 

To light T ora Fool to bed. i f 




SONGS. 


SONG, AH WILLOW! 

10 MRS. A— »-D— IN HER SICKNESS. 

T O the Brook and the Willow that heard hinl 
Ah Willow, Willow ' [complain 

Poor Cohn lat weeping and told them his pain. 

Ah Willow, Willow I ah Willow, Willow • 4 

II. 

8weet Stream' he ciy’d fadJy, Til teach thee to flow, 
Ah Willow ! 

And the waters fliall rile to the brink with my woe. 
Ah Willow' Gfr. ' i 

III. 

All refllefi and painful pool Amorel lies, 

Ah Willow' isV. 

And counts the fad moments of time as it flics. 

Ah Willow' 11 

IV. 

To the nymph ray heart loves, yc foft flumbers repair, 
Ah Willow! Gfr. 

.Spread your downy wings o’er her, and make her your 
Ah Willow 1 Gtc. [cai*e, 

V. 

Djir Brook ! W'ere thy chance near her pillow to ciecp, 
Ah Willow! &c. 

Perhaps thy foft murmurs might lull her to fleep. 

Ah Willow ! ^c. it 

VI. 

Let me be kept waking, my eyes never clofe, 

Ah Willow ' 

.So the fleep that 1 lofe brings my fair one repofe. 

Ah Willow' G?r. H 

VII. 

But if I am doom’d to be wi etched indeed j 
AhWillo'jlrl fefr. 

If the lofs of my deai one, my love, is decreed ; 

Ah Willow ' fsfr. 


23 
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VIII. 

If no more my fad heart by thofe eyes fliall be cheer’d 5 
Ah Willow ' &c. 

If the voice of my warbler no more lhall be hcard'j 
Ah Willow • 3» 

IX. 

Believe me, thou fair one » thou deal one! believe, 

Ah Willow t £ft. 

Few lighs to thy lols, and few tears, will 1 give. 

Air Willow* &c, 36 

X. 

One fate to ihy Colin and thee fhall be ty’d, 

Ah Willow I &c. 

And foon lay thy Ihepherd clofe by thy cold fide. 

Ah Willow ! 40 

XL 

Then run, gentle Brook ' and to lofe thyfelf hafte, 

Ah Willow, Willow* 

Fade thou too, iny Willow * this verfe is my laft. 

Ah Willow, Willow * ah Willow, Willow I 44 
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Si 


TO TPIE SAME SINGING. 

W HAT charms in melody are found 
To Ibtten cV ry pain f 
How do wt catch the healing found. 

And feel the ioothmg ftrain • 4 

^ Still when 1 heai thee, O iny Fair ! 

1 bitl my heart repice , 

I Hiake off ev'ry lullen care, 

Foi follow flies thy voice. % 

riielealbns Philomel obey, 

Whene’ei they hear her fing j 
She bids the winter fly away. 

And flie lecaUthc fpring. . la 
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SONG. THE FAIR INCONSTAN'I'. 

HE. 

S INCE I have long lov’d you in vain, 

And doted on cv’iy feature, 

<Tive mt at kngth but leave to complain 
Of fo ungrateful a creature. 4 

Tho’ I belicld in your wandering eyes 
The wanton lyraptomb of ranging, 

Still I lelolv’d againft being wife, 

And lov’d you in juiu of your changing. 8 

SME. Why ftiould you blame wiiatheav’n has made, 
Or find any fault in creation > 

' Tii not the Cl line of the faithlefs maid, 

Rut Nature’s inclaiatkm. 12 

’Tib not \)ecauit 1 love you lefs. 

Or think you not a true one, 

But, if the truth I muft confefs, 

I always lov’d a new ont. 16 



PROLOGUES. 


PROLOGUE TO THE NONJUROR, 

A COMEDY BY MR. CIBBER., 

Ai it was a£icd at the Ibiatn-Ucyal in Drwy-Lane^ 1718. 
SPOKEN BY MR. WILKS. 

T O niG:ht, ye Whigs and Toi l(-s ' both be fafe, 
Nor hope at one anodier's coit to laugh. 

Wu r’lean to foufeold Satan and the Pope ; 
i 1, y’ve no relations here noi Iru nds* we hope. 

t* il ot theirs fvipplies the comic l^age 5 

' ’1 (Uit iTiHicnaK lor latinc lagc ; 

tii’iik oui colours may too ftiongly pamt 
' ^ R'fi Nonjiiring 'tparatum lamt. 

’ ‘»rc(.umg m’ei commands ns to lv‘ ci\il 
‘lOiC ho give the nation to the devil, 10 

vVlm at oiu luu'll bid toundation ftnkc, 

" no hate oiir monairh and onr chinch al'ke , 

Our 1 liurch — winch aw’d with reverential tear, 
Sc.MCily the Mule piclunusto mention here ; 

Lrjig may (he then, hci woill of .foes defy, 1 5 

And lift her ftutred head triumphant to the fky * 
While theirs — but fatiie filentl) ditdains 
'Po name what lives not but in mudinen’s biains. 

Lile bawds, each lurking paftor leeks the dark, 

^nd fears the Juft ice’s •inquiring clerk. 20 

In clou back rooms his routed flocks he rallies, 

And rc jgns the patiiaich of blilKl lanes afld allies : 
There late he lets his thund’ring ccufnrcs fly, 
ITnchiiftens, damns us, gives our laws the lie. 

And excommunicates three ftories high. 25 

•Why, finee a land of liberty they hate, 

Still Will they linger in this freeborn ftate ^ 

Here ev’ry hour frefli hateful objects rife j 
Peace and prolpferity affliff their eyes } ^ 

With anfeiuflii jirince and people they furv^ey, 30 
Their juft ol^ienceand his righteous fway. 

Ship off, ye ^laves • and leek fome paflive land, 
Wheie tyrants after your own hearts command j 




S4 PROLOGUES. 

To your TrJmfalpine mailer's rule relbrf. 

And fill an eim)^ abdicated court : 

Turn your pofiefiions here to ready riiino. 

And buy ye lands and lordfliips at Urbino. 37 




PROLOGUES. 




PROLOGUE TO THE GAMESTER. 

A COMEDY BY MRS. CENTLIVRE, 
jit a was aSed at the Neio Theatre w Lincoln* s^Inn-Fteldsi 1704 
SPOKEN BY MR* B1 TTERTON. 

I F humble wives, that drag the mairiage chain. 
With cuift\l dogged huftiindb, may compiaiu. 

If turn’d at large to ftjirve, as we by you. 

They may at leaft for alimony fue. 

Know we relblve to make*thc cale out own, 5 

Between the plaintiff Stage, and the defendant T own. 
When fit ft you took us from our father’s houft. 

And lovingly Our int’reft did eipoufe, 

You kept fine, carcls’d, and lodged us here. 

And honey -moon held out above three /car : j o 

At length, for pleafures known do feldomlaft, 
P'requent enjoyment pall'd your fpnghtly tafte j 
And tho' at firft you did not quite neglc6l, 

We found your love was dwindled to refpecl. 
Sometime j, indeed, as in your way it fell, 15 

You ftopp’d and call’d to lee if we were well : 

Now, quite eftrang’d, this wretched place you fhiin, 
Like bad wine, bus’nefs, duels, and a dun. 

Have we for this increas'd Apollo’s race. 

Been often pregnant with your wit’s embrace, to 
And borne you many chopping babes of gi ace ? 

Some ugly toads we had, and that's the curie 3 
Tliicy were folike you that you far’d the worfe 3 
For this to-night we are not much in pain 3 
Look on it, and if you like it entertain : ^5 

If all the midwife lays of it be tnje, 

• There are fome features too like lome of you ; 

Foi us, if you think fitting to forfake it, 

We mean to run away, al^d let the pai ilh take it^ a 9 



EPILOGUES. 


EPILOGUE TO THE INCONSTANT, 

OR, 

THE WAY TO WIN HIM. 

A COMEPY BY MR. FAR(^HAR. 

Ai it wflj a£ied at the Theatrc-R(yal ,n Dritry-Lantf 1703. 
SPOKEN BY MR. WILKS. 

F rom Fletcher's great original* to-day 

We took the hint of this our modern play : 

Oar author, from his Lnes, has ftrove to paint 
A witty, wild, IncotUtant, free, gallant, 

With a gay Ibul, with lenfe, and will to rove, 5 

With language and wi‘h loftnefs fram'd to move, 
With little truth, but with a world ot love. 

Such forms on maids in morning-flumbers wait. 
When fancy inftrufts their hearts to beat, [yet. 
When firft they wilh and figh for what they know not 
Frowfi not, yc Fair < ,to think your lovers may 10 
Reach youi cold hearts by fome unguarded way ; 

Let Villefoy’s misfortune make you wife ) 

There’s danger ftill in darknefs and iurprife : 

Tho’ from his rampart he deiy’d the foe, 1 5 

Prince Eugene found an aquedufl below. 

W ith eafy fi eedom, and a g^y addrefs, 

A pieiTing lover leldom wants fuccefs ; 

Whilft the refpetSlilil, like the Greek, fits down 
And waftes a ten years liege before one town. ao 
For her own fake let no foriaken maid 
Our wanderer for want of love upbraid. 

Since ’tts a feciet none (hould e’er confefs 
-That they have loft the happy pow’r to pleafe^ 

If you rufj)e£l the rogue inclin'd to break, 15 

Break feft, and fwear you’ve turned him off iwweek ; 
As pi-inces, when they refty ftatefinen doubt, 

Before they can lurrender, turn them out# 

Whatever you think, grave ufes may be raadc, 

As much ev’n for inconftancy be faid, lo 

• s« tiiG wUfi.|o«r« crgAt. 




EriLOGVES. S7 

Let the good man for mairiage ritjes defign’d. 

With ftudious care and diligence of mind, 

^ Turn over ev’ry page of womankind ; 

Mark ev’ry ienle, and how the readings vary, 

And when he knows the word on’L— let him marry* 35 
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SS EPILOpUES. 

EPILOGUE, 

SPOKEN BY MRS. BARRY, 

w^r Theatre tn Drun^Larte, Jth April 1700, at hr 
playm w Lo^ve fir Love with Mn> Btace^rdky for the Men^t 
cf Mr, Betterton. 

A Sfome brave kaight, who once wUh fpeai and fliield 
JTjl Had lought renown in many a welUfought iield. 
But now no more with lacred fame iafpiiM, 

Was to a peaceful hermitage retir’d ; 

There if by chance difaftrous talei> he hears 5 

Of matron's wrongs, and captive virgin’s tears, 

He feels foft pity urge his gen’rous breaft, 

And vows once more to fuccour the diflrefs'd : 
Buckled in mail he Tallies on the plain, 

Aud ttirns him to the ieats of arms again*. 19 

So we, to former leagues of Mendlhip true, 

Have bid once more our peaceful homes adieu. 

To aid old Thomas, and to pleaTure you : 

Like errant damfdis boldly we engage. 

Arm’d as you fee for the detenceJefs llage^ i s 

Time was when this good man no help did lack, 

And fcom’d thatw die fhoUld hold his back $ 

But now, fo age and frailty have ordain’d, 

By two* at once forc'd to be fuftain'd. 

Y ou i^e what falling Natum brings man to, ao 

And yet let none innilt : for ought we know. 

She may not wear lb well with lome of you. ^ 

Tho’ old, you fin<i his ftrei^th is not clean paft, 

But, true as fteelj he’s metal to the laft. 

J f better he perform’d in days of yore, *5 

Yet now he gives you all that's in his pow'r ^ 

%yhat can the youUgeft ofyou all do more ? 

What has been done, tho^ prefent praife be dumb. 
Shall haply be a theme in times to come, 

As now we talk df Rofeius and of Rome. 30 

Had you withheld your favours on thtSmight, 
mkefpeare’s ghoft had rifen to do ivlm right ; 

f Mn. Barrj »ad Mrs. Bmeginfle claTp lum rouoV'^ wsiA. 



iPiLOctris# $9 

With indignadon had you feen him frown 
Upoiva worthki^, wltkls, tafteleis town j 
fcvkv’d and repining, you had heard him fay 35 
Why are the Mufe's labours call: away ? 

Why did 1 write what only he could play ? 

But fmee, like»friends to wit, thus throng'd you meet, 
Go on and make the gen'rous work complete 1 
Be true to merit, and (till own his caule , 40 

Find lomerhing for him more than bare applaufr. 

In juft remembrance ofyOur pleafures paft, 

Be kind, and give him a diicnaige at laft ; 

In peace and eafe life's remnant let him wear. 

And hang his coniecrated buikin* there. 45 

f roinunc to Uie top of the Aege. 
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EPILOGUES* 


EPILOGUE TO THE CRUEL GIFT, \ 

A TRAGEDY BY MRS. CENTLIVRE. 
jis ft W 4 » aSed at tbe Theatre Usyal inDfury Lane^ 1717. 
SPOKEN BY MRS. OLDFIEL1>. 

W ELL ’twas a narrow 'fcape my lovei madp \ # 
That cup and meflage — 1 was lore afraid — 
Wa» that a prelent for a new-made widow, 

All in her clJfmal dumps, like doleful Dido > 

When one peep’d in— -and hop'd foi fomething good, 
‘Theit was— oh Gad } anafty heiuT and bl6od^. 6 
If the old man had (hewn himfelf a father, 

His bowl Ihould have enclos’d a cordial rather, 
Something to cheei me up amidfl my trance, 

UEau de Barde — or comfortable Nantz if i« 

He thought he paid it off with being fmart. 

And, to be witty, cryM'hc'd fend the heart. 

I could have told his gravity moreovei, 

Were I our lex’s fe^ts to difcover, 

’T IS what we never look’d for in a lover. 1 5 

Let but the bridegroom prudently provide 
All other matters fitting for a bride ; 

$0 he make the^v^els and the jointure, 

To mifs the heart do# leidoip fiifappoint her. 

Fayith, for the fefhion hearts of late aie made in, 10 
They are the vikft baubles we can trade in. 

Where are the tough brave BtRoas to be found, 
With'hearts of oak ib much of old renotvn'd ? 

How many worthy gentlemen of late 
Swore to be true to mother church and Rate ; ,,25 

When, their falfc hearts were fecrctly maintaining 
Yon triin king Pepin, at Avignon reigning ? * 

jfthame cin the canting crew of foul inlurers, 
f^The Tvbumtrilw of fpeech-making Nonjurors, 

^ Who in new fongled terms old truths e}tolaining, 30 
Teach honeR Englilhmen damn’d doubik-meaning 1 

* T*i>s traiSlid7 ^as fbunded upos the ftery of Sisifmonda nnd Guifcafdo. 
f»e (if Boccace^s tjovds, Wherein the hem of tht lover u by tl^e .ft. 

i}h*rtv hW awihitr as n preft-ne. 
f Oarea^WiVei: ant! {qext hyaAdy. 



FfltOGUfiS. 91 

Oh ! would you loft integrity iisftore. 

And boaft that faith youi plain foiefathers bore, 
What fiirer pattern can you hope to find 
Than that dear pledge ^ y oui monarch left behind ? 35 
See how he looks his honeft heart explain, 

And fpeak the bleflingb of his future leign ! > 

In his each feature truth and candour trace. 

And read plain dealing written in his face. 39 

* Tlic Prince uf u'ales then prefent^ 



IMITATIONS, 


llOR. LIB. TI. ODE IV. 

AD XANTHIAM. 

I, 

N E fit .intill L tibi imoi piidoii, 

Xiniliii Plioceu : piiub mlolLUtmi 
StrvaBnlns niveo colore 
Movit Achilkm. 

II. 

Movit Ajacem, Tclamono mnim, 

Forma captivse domiimm 1 ccmtlTie : 

Aifit Atndos medio in tiiumpho 
Virgine rapta . 

Baibarae poftqnam cecidtre (uimr 
Theflalo vi6loie, et adimptus Hc6lor 
Tiadidit kills leviora tolii 
Peigam^ Gratis. 

TV, 

Ncfcias, en te gencrum bcati 
Pliyllidis flav» dccoicnt paientes : 
Rtgiiim ceite genus, et Penates 
Moeict iniquos, 

V. 

Crede non illam tIbi de fcekfta 
Pltbe dele^Iam : neque ilc fidelem. 

Sic lucio aveifam potuUTenafci 
Matre pudendi. 

vf. 

Brachia et vultum, teretefqtiefuras 
Integer laudokige iidpiciri, 
C^jusoflavumtrepidavit aetas 
Claudereluftrum. 



IMITATIONS. * JfJ 

HOR. B. II. ODE IV., IMITATED. 

I THE LORD GRIFFIN TO THE EARL OF SCARSDALE. 

I. 

D O no^, moft frairrant Earl J difclaim 
Thy bright, thy reputable dame, 

To Bracegirdle the biovvn, 

*Biit publicly elpoufe the dame. 

And fay, G— — d the town, 5 

II. 

Full many heroes, fieice and keen* 

With diabs have deeply imitten been, 

Altho’ right good commanders ; 

Some who with you have Hounflow fcen, 

Andiome whoVe been in Flandeis. Jd 

III. 

Did not bafe Greber’s Pegs * inflame 
The fober Eai’l ol Nottingham, 

Of fober fire defcended ^ 

That, carelefb of his foul and fame. 

To playhoufcs he mghtlycame, 

And left church unde&ndiBd. 

IV. 

The monarch who of France is height, 

Who rules theroafl; with matchlels mightit 
Since William went to heav’’n, 

Loves Maintenon, his lady bright, 

Who was but Scarron’s leaving. ‘ » i 

V. 

Tho’ thy dear^s father kept an inn, 

At giifly Head of Saracen, 

For cai'iiers at Northampton ; 

Yet ftie might come of ^ntlfer kin, ' ^ 

Than e’er thatfather dreamt on. 

' VI. 

Of proffers lai'ge her choice had (he. 

Of jewels, plate, and land in fee, * 

* StgBora Franctil^ MArguaitta 4e Ffplflc, Italian ftngftfefB, 
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Which ihe with fcorn rcje£W , 

And can a nymph fb vii fcuous be 
Of bale-boin blood fufpcfied ? Si 

VII. 

Hei dimple cheek, and roguifli eye, 

Her llender waift, and taper thigh, 

I always thought provoking; ; 

But faith tho’ I talk waggiftily, 

J mean no more than joking. 3$ 

yiii. 

Then be not jealous. Friend ! for why? 

My I'ldy Mcircbionefs is nigh. 

To lee I ne’er Ihould liint ye ; 

Belldes, you know full well that I 

Am turn’d of five-and-foi 41 
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IIOR. LIB. in. ODE IX, 

AD LYDIA M. 


HOR. 

D ONEC gratiis eramtlbl, 

Nec quifquarn, potior brathia candid* 
Cnvici iuvcnib dabat, 

•Peilariim vigui Regf beatior. 

LYD. Donee non .ilia magis 
Arfifti, neque erat L^dia poll Chlocn, 

MuUi Lydid nommis 
Romani vigui clanor Ilia. 

iiOR. Me nunc CicfiaChloe.reglt, 

Dulces modos, etCithai® lciens» : 

Pio qua non metnam mori, 

Si paicent anim?e fata luperftiti. 

LYD. Me torret tace miitiu 
Tluinni Calais filins Omithi ; 

Pio quo bib paitiai moii 
Si parcent pucro fata fuperftiti. 

HOR. Quid, fi prilcarcdit Venus > * 
Didu£iofquejugo cogit alieneo > 

Si flava excutitiir ChToe, 

KijCwlxque patet janviaLydLc ^ 

LYD. Qu irtquam fiderc pulchrior 
Ille eft, tu levior portice, ct iraprobo 
IiacundiOi Adria, 

'I'ccum Vivere amem, tecum obeam libens. 


4 
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THE HECaNCItEMENT BETWEEN 

JACOB TONSON AND MB. CONGREVE. ^ 

AN IMITATION OF HOR. BOOK III. ODE IX. 
TONSON. 

W HILE atray houle, in Flett-ftreet, once you lay 
How menily, deai Sir ’ tune pats’d away ? 
While I partook yoiii wine, your wit, and miith, ' 

I was tnehappieft creature on God’s yearth 
CON. While in your eaily days of reputation, 5 
You foi blue garters had notiuch a pilfioii. 

While yet you did not ille (as now your trade is) 

To drink with noble lords and toalf then latlits, 
Thou, Jacob Tonfon • wert, to my conceiving, 

The cheeifullt ft, heft, honefteft, fellow living. 10 
1 ON. I’m m with Captain Vanbiug at the prefent, 
A moll Iweet-natur’d gentleman and plealant ' 

He writes youi comedies, draws Ichemes and models, 
And builds dukes’ houfes upon very odd hills , 

Foi him, lo much I dote on him, that I, 15 

If I was fure to go to heav'n, would die. 

CON. Temple f and DAaval are now my paity, 

Men that are fam Mer curio both quam Marts j 
And tho’ for them I lliall Icarce go to heaven. 

Yet I can drink with them fix nights in leven. > zo 
TON. What if from Vdn%' dear arms I fhoiiLl retiie. 
And onte more warm my bunnians J at you fire 
If I toBow-ftreet Ihould invite you home, 

An(} fet a bed up in ray dining-room. 

Tell me, dear Mr. Congreve 1 would you come ? 25 

« co^/^ho’ the gay iailorand the gentle knight, 
times more my joy and heart’s delict, 
IflPWiVil perfohs tjfey, you ruder virere, 
il^ndhad mom humours tlian a dancing bear ; 

Yetfor your fake Fd bid them both adieu. 

And live and die, dear Bob ! with only you. 31 

« TuVoa (Sien.) h»s datea'. 

, f itr Hichii d Temple, lAcrwards 1 cfd Cobham 
f Jadob’a terib fai tus G(M>bs. 
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HOR. LIB. nr. ODE XX] . 

AO AMPHORAM. 

I. 

O NATA mecum Conlule M-inlio, 

St-n tu querela*., five gerib jocov, 

Seu c*t iphnos amoiet., 

*Stu 1 acili m, pin Lefta, fomnum : 4 

II. 

Quocunquc le£lum nomme Mafficum 
Scrvas, snovni dignabono die; 

Dt ft 1. iide, Coi V mo j ubcnte, 

Pioinciel.mgujdtoia vlna. S 

III. 

Non illc, qiianquam Socraticis madet 
f'cnnonibus, tene‘’liger honuKi*' : 

Nan atm etpiilci Caionib 

Ssepemero caliufll viitus. 12 

IV. 

'rulcne loimentuni ingenio admoves 
Plei unique ilui o ; t u iapientium 
C'ur.i-., It aicanuni ]ocolo 

Confilium ietv.gis, Ly?eo. 16 

Tu fpem rediicib ifcntibus anxiis, 

Vimlque, et add is coinua pauperi, 

Polt te neque iiatos trementi 

Kegum apices, neque mill turn anna. 29 

VI. 

Te liber, et, fi laeta aderit Venus, , 

Segiie/que nodum folverc Gratiae, 

,Vivjequc producent luccmse, 

Dum rediens fiigat aftia Phoebus. ^4 

1 
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HORACE, BOOK 111 . ODE XXL 

TO HI? CASK. 

I. 

H ail, gentle Cafk ! whofe venerable head, 

With hoary down and ancient dull: o’eripicad, / 
Pioclaims that fmce the vine firft bi ought thee ioith 
Old age has added to thy worth, 

Wliether the fprightly juice thou doft contain 5 
Thy votaries will to wit and love 
Or lenlelefs nolle and lewdnels move, 

Oi fleep, the cuie ot thefe and ev'ry other pain, 

n. , 

Since to fome day propitious and gieat 

Jiiftly at full thou was defign'd by Fate, 10 

This day, tlv happieft ol tny many years, 

With thee T will lorgct my cares : 

7 'o my Coiifinus' health thou lhalt go round, 

(Since thou ait ripen’d for to-day, 

And Jongei age would bring decay) 1 5 

Till ev’ry anxious thought in therich dream be drown’d, 
HI. 

To thee my friend Ihis rovgUnefs (hall fubmit, 

And Sociates himfelf a while forget. 

Thus when old Cato would fometiijes unbend 
The nigged llifFnefs of his mind, zo 

Stern and levere; the Stoic (juaff’d his bowl, 

His frozen virtue felt the charm, 

And foon grew pleas’d, and foon grew wann, [foul. 
And blefo’d the Iprightly pow’r that cheei ’d his gloomy 

With kitid condralnt ill-nature thou doft bend, 25 
And mould the Iharling Cynic to a friend. 

The fage relcrv'd, ahd lam’d for gravity, 

Finds sui he know^ fumm’d up in thee, 

And by thy pow’r unlock’d gro>Vs eafy, gay, andfr*^®' 
fwain, who did Ibme cred'lous nymph peiiuade 
To’ipnt him all, infpir’d by thee, 3* 

her to his vanity, ‘ 

« AikI tq his fellow fops toafts the abandon’d maid. 
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V. 

The wretch who prefs’d beneath a load of care^, 

• And lab’ring with contmuaj woes delpairs, 5 

It thy kind warmth does his chiU’d fenle invade, 

From earth he rears his diooping head j 
Reviv’d by tliee, he ceafesnow to mourn j 
His flying cares give way tohafte, 

•And to ihc god lelign his breall, 40 

Where hopes of better days and better things return. 

yi. 

The lab’rlng hind, who with hard toil and pains, 
Amidll his wants a wretched life maintains, 

It thy nth juice his homely lupper crown, 

Hot with thy flies, and bolder grown, 45 

Ot kings and of their arbitral y powh, 

And how by impious arms they reign, 

Fiercely he t.ilks with rude dildain, 

And vows to be a Have, to be a wretch no more. 

VII. 

Fair queen of Love, and thou great god of Wine I 50 
Hear every grace, and all ye powVs divine, 

All that to mirth and fncndftiip do incline ’ , 

Clown this aufpiclous cafle and happy night 
With all things that can give delignt j 
Be every care and anxious thought away ! 55 

Ye tapers ftill be bright and clear, 

Rival the moon and each pale ftar ; ^ [ day . 

Your beams fliall yield to none but his who brings tht 
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»HOR. LIB. IV. ODE L 

AD VEKEREM. 

I NTERMISSA Venus dm, 

ReHlis bella moves : Farce, precor, piecoi 
Non ium* qualis cram bonae 
Sub regno Cynarge : define duJcium 
Mater lieva Cupidinuin, 

Cnca luftra decern fleftei^ mollibus 

Jam duram impenis : abi 

Quo blanda: juvenum te revocant preces. 

Tcmpeftivius in dorno 

Pauh, purpureis aks oloribus, 

Commeflabere Maximi, 

Si ton'erc jecur quaeiis idoneum, 

Namque et nobilts, et decens, 

Et pro follicitis non tacitus reis, 

Et centum puer artium 
Late figna fciet mililije tiiae. 

Et, guandoque potentior 
Largis munenbus riferit scmull, 

Albanos pi ope, tei lacus 
Ponet marmoieam fub trabe Citiea, 

Ulic plunma naribus 

Puces thura, lyraeque, et Berecynthiae 

Deleftabeie tibiae 

Miftis carminibus, non fine fiftula. 

Illic bis pueri die 

Numen cum leneris viiginibus tuum 

Laudantes, pede candido 

In morem Salium ter quatiunt humum* 

Me nec faemina, nec puer 

Jam , nec fpes animi credula mutui, 

Nec certarejuvatmero, 

Nec vincire novis tempora fiorlbus. 

Sed (All heu, Ligurine, cur 
Manat rant raeas lacryma per genas ? J 
Cur facunda panlm decoro 
Inter veiba cadit lingua filcntio > 
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Noftumis te ego fomniis 
Jam captum tcnco, jam volucrcm fequor 
Tc per gramini Martii 

Campiy te per aques, dure, volubiles. 40 
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HORACE, BOOK IV. ODE I. 

TO VENUS. 

O NCE moie the queen of l,ovt invades my breaft, 
Late with long cafe and peaceful pleafures bleft , 
Spare, Iparc the wretch that frill has been thy flave, 
And let my fonner fei vice have 
Theineiit to ])iotccI me to the grave. 5 

Much have I chang’d from what T once have been, 
When underCyneia, the good and fair, 

With joy I did thy fetters wear, 

Bleis’d m the gentle Iway of an indulgent queen. 

Stiff, and uneq vial to the labour, now, lo 

\Vith pain, my neck hciieMth thy yoke I bow. 

Why doft thou urgeinellill to bear? Oh ! why 
Dolt thou not much rather fly 
To youthful breafU, to mirth and gaiety? 

Go, bid thy fwans thtii gloffy wings expand, 15 
And Iwiftly thro’ the yielding air 
To Damon thee then goddefs bear, 

Woithy to be thy (lave, and fit foi thy command. 
Noble and gi'aceriil, witty, gay and young, 

Joy in his heart, love on his charming tongue, zo 
Skill’d in a thoufand loft prevailing arts, 

With wondrous force the youth impairs 
Thy pow’r to unexperienc’d virgins’ hearts. 

Far lhall he ftretch the bounds of thy command ; 

And if thou fhalt his wilhes blefs 25 

Beyond his rivals with fuccefs, 

In gold and marble fhall tlw ftatues ftand. 

Beneath the lacred fhade of Odel’s wood, 

Or on the banks of Oufe’s gentle flood. 

With od’rous beams a temple he fhall raife, 30 

For ever faercd to thy praile j 
Till the fair ftream, and wood, and love itfelf, decays. 
There, while rich incenfe on thy altar bums, 

Tliy votaries, the nymphs and fwains. 

In melting ibft hnnnomous (trains, 

2 


35 
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Mix'd with the fofUT flutes, fliail tell their flaun.". by 
As Love and Beamy with tiic light are bom, [turns, 
Sp with the day thy hcnom^ Hull utuin. 

•Some Io\ely youth, pair'd with a bliilhing maid, 

A troop ot fithei «cx lhall lead, 40 

And twice the Sahan mtaluii s round thy altar tread. 
Thus, with an equal empire o’ci the light. 

The queen ol love and god of wit 
•Togcthei 1 lie, together fit : 

But, goddels! do th^u fl;y and blefs alone the night: 
There mayfl thou reign, wh.L^ 1 f 01 get to love ; 46 

No inoi L falle beauty fliall my paflion move, 

Noi fhall my fond beluving heart be led, 

By mutual vows, and oaths betray'd, 

T o hope for truth from the proteft mg m \id . 5 ? 

With love the Ipiightly )oy> of wine aie fled j 
The lofes too fliall wither now 
That us'd to (hade and ciown my brow, 

And loiind my cheeiful temple » fragi ant odours flied. 
But tell me, Cynthia I fay, bewitching fair, 55 

What mean thele fighs ? why fteals this falling tear ? 
And when ray ftruggling thoughts for palTageftiove, 
Why did my tongue refufe to move j 
Tell me, can this be any thing but love ? 

Still with the night my dieame my griefs renew, 6 3 
Still llie IS prelent to my eyes, 

And lUll in vam I, as the flies, 

O'er woods, and plains, and leas, the fcornful maid 
pufflie. 
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HOE.LIB.I.EPIST. IV. 

AD aLBIUM TlBULLUM. 

A LBI, noflrorum fermonum can ?id^* judex , 

Quid nunc te dicam faceie in jvjione PedanS 
Scribere quod Cofsi Pannenfis opulcula vine at ? . 

An taciturn fylvas inter reptai*e falubres. 

Cm antem quicquid dignum fapiente bonoque eft ? 5 

Non tu COITUS eras, fine peflore. Di tibi formam> 

Di libidivitias dederant, artemque fruendi. 
Qu^idvoveat dulci nutricula majus alumno, 

Qnam fapeie, et fari ut poflit quae fentiat, et utque 
Gratia, fama, valetudocontingatabundc. xo 

Et mundus viftus, non deficiente crumena > 

Inter fpem, curamque, timores inter et iras, 

Omnem crede diem tibi diluxiffe fiipremum. 

Grata fuperveniet, ^uae non fperabitur, bora. 

Me pmguem, et nitidum ben^ curata cute vifes, 

Ciim ridere voks Epicuri dc gregc porcum. 1 ^ 
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HORACE, BOOR L EPIST. IV. 

IMITATI 1). 

* 1 0 Ru I Jrd 1 lx I Efq. 

^PHORNHILL' whom doubly to my heart com- 
-t. i liL Cl itic’b art and candour ol a friend, [mend 
bay wlhit thou doft in thy retunuent hud 
Worthy the labours of, thy aflivc mind? 

Whether the Tia^ic Mule ini^irei* thy thought, 5 
To emulate what movmg wrote , 

Ol whether to the covert of .omo grove 

Thou and thy thoughts do fiom rhe world icmove } 

Where to thyieli thou all th.nt rules dolt (how 

That good men ought ’0 prailite, or wife know ? 10 

For lure thy mals ot mm is no dull ciay, 

But well miorm'd with the celeltial ray. 

I'hc bounteous godo, to thee completely kind, 

In a fair frame enclos'd thy taiier mmd, 

And tiiough they hd protulely wealth bellow, 15 
They gave thee ihe true ulc ot wealth to know. 

Could ev’n the nurie wilh tor her darling boy 
A happinels which thou doft not enjoy ? 

What can her fond ambition alk beyond 
A loul by wiidom’s nobleft precepts cro\vn'd, 20 
To thisiaii ipeech and happy utPrance join’d, 
T’unlotk the lecret treafuresof theraind, 

And make the blelTing common to mankind ? 

On thefe let health and reputation wait. 

The favour ot the, virtuous and the great j 25 

A table ciieerfull) and cleanly Ipread, ^ 

Stiangei alike to liot and to need j 
bach an eftate as neWSetremes may know, 

A fi’ee and juft dildain for all things elfe below. 

Amidft unceitain hopes and anxious cares, 30 

Turatiltuoiis ftiite, and milerableteais, 

Prepaie foi all events thy conftant bieaft. 

And let each day be to tnee as thy laft. 
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That mpiTiing’s 4awn will with new pleafure rift. 
Whole light lhaJl,iinexpe6led blels tliy tyeb. 35 
Me, when to town in winter you lepair, 

Bait’niiig in eale you'll find fleek, fielli, and fair; 

Me, who liave learnM from Epicurus’ lore, 

To fnafcli the hlelTingo of the flying hour, 

Whoiii Lv’ry Friday ai the Vine * you’ll find, 

His true diiciple, and your faithful friend. 4* 

* A Tavein in Long-Acie. 
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THE STORY OF 

GLAUCUS AND SCYLLA, 

From Ovta'i Metamerpbofis^ Boot XJTL 

H ere ceas'd the nymph, the fair afTcmbly broke, 
The fea-gieen Nereids to the >A?aves betook : 
While Scylla, fearfhl Off the wide-ipread main, 

Swift to the liifer fliore leturns again ; 

Thcie o’er the fandy margin, unarniy’d, 5 

With prmtlefs footfteps flies tlie bounding maid j 
Or, in fome winding creek’s leciire letuat, [heat. 
She bathes her weaiy limbs, and fhuns the noon -day’s 
Her Glaucus iaw, as o'er the uetp he lode. 

New to the leas, and late receiv’d a gocl : 10 

He law, and languifli'd for the vii gin’s love j 
W ith many an ai tful blandifliment he lliove 
He! flight to hinder, and her fea^remove. 

The moie he lues, the more Ihe wihgs her flight, 

And nimbly gains a neighbouiing mountain’ix height. 
Steep llielving to the margin of the flood, 1 6 

A neighbouiing mountain baie and woodlels flood : 
Heie, by the place llcui’cl, kr item Ihe flay’d, 

And, tiemblingflill, hei lover’s fonp lurvly’d. 

His fliape, his hue, hei tioubJcd appal, ao 
And dropping locks that o’er his moiifdeis fall : 

She fees his lace divine, and manly brow, 

End in a fllh's witathy fail below ; 

She fees, and doubts, within her an^dous mind, 
Whether he comes of god or moiiftcr kincL a 5 

This Glaucus foon perceiv’d ; and “ Ob’ forbear, v 
(His hand lupporting on a rock lay near) 

** Forbear,” he ciy’d, ‘^fond Maid ! this needlefl fear-5 
** Nor filh am I, normonfter of the mam, 

“ But equal with the wat’ry gods I leign 5 30 

Nor Proteus nor Palenntbn me excel, 

Nor hewhofe breath inlpires the founding Ihell, 

“ My birth *tis true I owe to mortal rnce, 

And I myfelf but late a mortal was 5 



I6S IMITATIOJIS. 

Ev’n tihen In feas, and Teas alone, I joy’d ; 35 

The feas my hours, and ail my caita employ’d. 

“ In mefties now the twinkling prey I diew, 

** Now Ikilfully the ftcnderline I thuw, 

Andfileiit iht the moving float to view. 

No'l lai tiom fliore there lies a verdant mead, 40 
With iieibagff hisif, and halt with watei Ipread j 
There nor iise horned heifers browfmg itray, 

Noi n.agg^^k.Ui,, nor wanton lambkins play j 
1 hcie iKr fhe lOur. Ung bees tlieii* ntctai culJ, 

Nor niral Iwains iheir genial cliaplets pull , 45 

“ Nor Hoi ks, nor lurds, n&i mowei s, haunt the place, 
To CiOp the fijw’is, 01 cut the buflw grafs : 

“ Thilh 1 lure firit of living 1 ace came I, 

And at by chance my diopping nets to dry : 

“ My xAy piize in oidtr all dilplay'd, 50 

** By niimbwT on the greenlword theie I laid, 

“ My captives, wiio^ji or m my nets I took, 

Oi hung un\^^^^;, ■on my wily hpok. 

Stiange 10 behold » ytJ what avails a lie > 

“ I favv them bite the grals, as I fat by; 55 

Then hidden daiting o’ei the vcidant plain, 

They ipread their flns as In their native main. 

“ I paus’d, with wonder ftruck, while all my prey 
** Left their new mafler, and regain’d the fea. 

Amaa’d, svithm my ftcret fell [ lought 60 

** What god, what herb, the niiraclc had wrought ; 
But fure no herbs have pow’i b’ke this, I ciy’d, 
And ftraight I phick’d iome neighb’nng heibs and 
try’d. 

*5 Scarce had I bit, and jprov’d the wondrous tafte, 
When ftrong convuluons fliook my troubled breaft ; 
I felt my heart glow fond of Ibmething ftrange, 66 
And my whole nature iab’ring with a change j 
Reftiefs I grew, and ev’ry place forfook, 

*< And Hill upon the Teas J bent my look. 

“ Farewel for ever, farewel land I I laid, 70 

And plurig’d amidlt the waves my finking head. 

** The gentle pow’rs, who that low empire keep, 
Receiv’d me as a brother of the deepj 
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“To Tethys and to Ocean old they pray, 

“ To purge my mortal eai thy part« away s 75 

“'The watr’y paiients to their luit agreed. 

And thrice nine times a feci*et charm they read, 

“ Then with luftrations purify my limbs, 

“ And bid me bathe beneath a hundred ifi earns ; 

“ A hundred Ih earns from various fountains run, Sa 
. “ And on my head at once come rudiing down. 

Thus far e^ch paflage I remember well, 
f And faithmlly thus far the tale I tell, 

“ But then oblivion dark on all my leirfes fell. 

“ Agaih at length my thought reviving came, 85 
“ When I no toiger found mylelf the laiiie j 
“ Thtn firft this (ea-green beard I felt to grow, 

“ And thele large honours on my fpreading brow; 

“ My long defeending locks the billows fweep, S9 
“ And my broad (houldei's cleave the yielding deep j 
“ My fiihy tail, my arms of azure ^e, 

“ And ev’ry part divinely chang’d ^few. 

“ But what avail thefc ufeleis honours now ? 

“ What joys can immortality bellow? 

“ What tho’ our Nereids all my form appi-Ove ? 95 

“ What boots it while fair Scylla»(wns my love?” 

Thus far the god, and more ^^^Id kwe 
When from his prefence Hew tlicfu^jf^ maid« 

Stung with repijufe in filch ^ 

He feeks Titaman Circe’s horrid cclin. 10c 
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ON CONTENTMENT. 

FROM THE LATIN OF J. GERHARD *. 

M any, tUlt once by Fortune’s bounty rear’d, 
Amidft the wealthy and the great appear'd, 
Have wifely from thofe enry’d heights declin’d, 

Have iunk to that juft level of mankind 
Wheie nor too little nor too much gives the true peac^f 
«f mind. 


« In all MtHtitimt MtTiC. 
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ON tHE UST JUDGMENT, 

AND THE 

HAPPINESS OF THE SAINTS IN HEAVEN. 

FROM THE LATZK OF GERHARD* 

TN that blefs’d day frotm ev'ry part the 
A Rais'd from the liquid deep or mouldering duft, 
)rhe various produR^ of Time’s fruitful wpmb. 

Ail of pad ages, prefent, and to come, 

In full afTcmbly (hall at once refort, 5 

And meet within high Heaven's ci^pacious court. 
There famous naniet rerci''d in davs of old, 

Our great forefathers theiu we fhail behold, 

From whom old docks and anceftry began. 

And WO] thily in long fucceilion ran $ tor 

The rev 'rena fires with pleafure ihall we greet, 
Attentive hear while feithful theyNjjpt 
Full many a virtuous deed, and many a noble feat. 
There all thoic tender ties which here below 
Or kindred or more fiicred friendfhip know s 5 

Finn, conftant, and unchangeable, fiiallgrow, 

Refill'd from palTton, and the dregs qf fenfr, 

Abetter, truer, dearer, Ipve fbmrtieoa 
Itb everlafting being (ball x 9 

There, like thek; days, theli? joy# 60 be done, 
night (hall nfr to fi^e Heavett^l g^ious fun. 

But one eteiiml holiday go on. ' %% 
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THE GOLDEN VERSES 
OFP/THAGORAS, 
translated from THS GREEK. 

<!C« tl^t EssOer. 

I hope the reader «iU fbrgire the Uberty 1 have tahen In tranHatioit thejk 
Virlc'fimewhat itlarf«| without which It would have been alntolt im« 
pnifibleto have given any kind of turn in hnsUni^tr/to fo dry a fuhleft. 
The fenft of thr author in I hip^no where iniftiiKen ; and if ttere feeme 
til tbnie pHcce to be Amib addiri mt in the BnsUflt verfee to the Greek text, 
they ire inly fuch tv nt y be j lAihed ilrom Hieroelm’b Commentaryi and 
delivered « y him at the larger and exidained fedl% ( f the author’^ Aort pre- 
cept. I have 10 ftme fbw place' ventured to dililrr from the leirned Mr 
Daiier^t French Interpretation, at thofe that AaJl pWe themlclvea the trru> 
blc of I Itntt comparifgu will hod » how far X am in the right is lift to tho 
reader to determine. 

F irst to the gods thy humbli' homage pay | 

The greateft th*s and firft of laws obey : 

Peifoi-m th^ obferve thy plighted troth} 

And let religion bind thee to tny oath* 

The heroes next demand thy juil regard} 5 

Renown'd on earth and to the ftais pieleir'd} 

To light and endlefs life, their vii tne'b lure reward. 

Due rites peHonn'd and hopours to the dead} , 

To ev’ry wife to tff’ry pious 0 )ade» 

With lowiy duty tp thy parents boW} 10 

And grace and favour to thy kindred ftow. 

For ^at concerns the reft pf hnmati*kind 
Chufe out the rnsfiL Co virtue befe inclin'^d} 

Him to thy arms receives hlpi to tKy bofom hind. 
Poflefe'd of iuclva ieo^ pflficrv nim ftill} 1 5 
Nor thwan his pounfels with thy ftubborn will j 
Pliant to aU his aidiiKimtionf prove} 

And Yls] 4 jbo allMi oSces<rfioye t 
Him fi-om thy he^^ 

Ut no rnlh.woili^ flight xo 

Bear all thou cani^j Ip ftrive, ' 

And to the utmofl feiliand fti)! forgive $ 

For ifiung necelTity alone explores 
The fecret vigour of our latent pow'rs, 
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Roufes and ums on the htj heanti ^ j 

Force^ to itfelfunKnovm before, V exert. 

uie thy flrongcr anpetites afluage, 

T'hy gluttony, iiy floth^ thy luH, thy rage. 

From each diihoneft aft m fhame forbear 3 

Of otheri> and thyfctt alike beware i 30 

Let rev'rence of thylelf thy thoiightf control^ 

•And guaid the facredtem^ of thy foul 3 
l^et juftice o'er thy word and deed prefide, 

^Ajid reafon e'en thy meaneft aftlons guide ; 

For know that death ti man's appointed doom> 3 5 

Know that the jay of gnat account will comcy 
When thy paft lire ihul ftxiftly be fuivey'd 
Each word, each deed, be in the balance laid, 

And all the good arkl all the ill moft juftly be repaid. 
For wealth, the perlfhing uncertain good, 40 

Ebbing and flowing like the fickle fl6cd, 

That knows no fure, no fix'd abid^t^lace, 

But wand'ring lo\res fmn hand ^0 h% to pafs. 
Revolve the getter's joy and lofer's pain, 

And think if it be worth thy while to gaip. 45 
Of all thofefoitowi that attend niankind 
With patience bear the lot to thee ftfllgn'd 3 
Nor think it chance, nor nuirttuvaitltie load, 

For know what manealia femm t# Ood. 

In what thou mayit froui Wii^oninlS^ reHd^ 50 
And let her healhig hMnd afibage thy 3 
^et if ill whafe'er ure ria^ieotts dogm ovdaiaii' 

What caule fbever tmiuiwiei thy ^fais, 

Lef not thole pains as iUi V OMdetiftOOd, 

F61 God delights tint t*dftftt^jgood, ' 5I 
-'^he reas'nlng art tbfUfkWis em tthply’d 
^Is oft a fure, but oft afi«lit1ng gnUl# 1 ^ 

Thy Judgment tbnrefonefinm Ad 4 # icvftfbb, 

Nor ll^ly from thy rafrte^ tfM 
The daarling H 

And fweet fSrwMh lb 

K i ^ 
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Wheii fools and lini s iibom* to perl^nde, 

Be dumb, and let tlie babblers vainly 

This abov^i ail, this piecept, chiefly learn, ^ 

This nearly does, and firft, thylelf concein } 65 ‘ 

Let not example, let no loothing tongue, 

.Prevail upon thee with a Siren’s lon^’, 

To do thy loul’s immoital efl'ence wrong. 

Ot good and ill by words oi' deeds cxpiell 

Clnile for thyielf, and always chule the bed. 70; 

Let waiy thought each enter pnle foiciun, ’ 

And ponder on thy talk before begun, 

Led tolly Ihould the wretched work deface, 

And mock thy fiurtlefs labours with ililgrace. 

Fools huddle on, and always are in hafte, ^,5 

A6\ without thought, and thoughtlefs woi ds they wafte ; 
But thou in all ihou dofl with early cares 
Strive to prevent at firfla fate like theirs. 

That for row on th#"’end may never wait, . 

Nor Ih irp repeinance make thee wiie too late. 80 
Beware tliy meddling hand in aught to try 
That does beyond thy reach of knowledge lie, 

But leek to know and bend thy feiious thought 
To learxh the profitable knowledge out j 
So joys on joys for ever lhall increaie, 8 5 

Wifdom lhall crown thy iahoursy and lhall blels 
Thy life with pleaftire and thy end with peace. 

Nor let the boily want its pait, but lharc 
A jutt piToportion ot thy tender care : 

For health and welfare prudently provide, 90 

And let its lawful wants be all funply'd ; 

Z.et fober draughts i^frelh, and wlioleicme fare 
Decaying nature's wafted force repair, 

And rprigbtly excrcile tlie duller Ipirits cheer. 

In all things ftiU which to this care belong 95 

Oblei*ve t]iis rule^ to ^lard thy foul feora wrong. 

By virtuaua ufe thy life and maimers frame, 

Manly, and fimply pure, and free from blam% 
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Piovoke not Envy’b deadly rage, but fly 
Tlip gl.incing cui le of her malicious eye. 100 

berk "‘ot in medlels luxuiy to wafte 
J iiy wealth and mbiUnce with a Ipendthiift’s hafle: 
Vet flying theic, be watchful lefl: thy mind, 

}'i one t o exti tnies, an equal danger find, 

^\mi be to IbrdMl avauce inclin'd , 105 

Old int alike hoin each, to neither lean, 

Kur «yei keep th^ happy golden, mean. 

Ee Lvirehil ftillto guaid thy loul liom wrong, 

And let thy ihouglit prevent thy hand and tongxie. 

L*it not the dealing god of Sleep liirpi he, " no 
Noi f]r.cp m fliiuiherb on thy vveaiy eyes, 

Kre t v'l \ action of the fonner day 
St 1 ' 611 } rh<Ai and nghteoufly liii vey. 

With M\ 'ir-nci nt thy own tubunal hand, 

And aiiiwd judly to thy own demand, 11*5 

Whtu have I bien ? in what hpve 1 tmnfgrefs'd ? 
What good or ill has this day's TiMexpivls'd ^ 

\V hn e have I fail'd in what I ought to do > 
l\\ what to (rod, to man, or to myfelf, I owe ? 
livpni*e fevere whate’er from fii-ft to lad 129 

I'loin inoming's dawn tdlcv'iiing's gloom has paft. 

If evil wcie thy deeds, repenting moiun, 

And let tlfy foul with filing lemorfe be torn ; 

11 good, the good with peace of ramd repay, 

And to thy feci et lelf with pleafurc lay, 1 2 <; 

Ivfioice, my Heart 1 foi all went well to-day." 

Tkle thoughts, and chiefly thefe, thy mind ihould 
Employ thy ftudy, and engage thy love. [move, 
^rhele are the rules which will to Virtue lead, ^ 

• And teach thy feet her heavenly paths to tread { t 30 
This by his name I fwear whofe facred lore 
Fird to mankind explain'd tlie myftic Four, 

Soul ce of eternal nature and almighty pow'r. 

In all thou dolt fivft let thy pray’rfi afeend, 

And to the gods thy labom s firft commem} ; 1^5 

From them imploieluccefs, and hope a profp'rous end . 
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So fliall thy abler mind be taught to foar, 

And W lidom in hci Icciet ways explore } 

'To thro’ lieav’n above and eaitli below, 

Immoi f al gods and moi tal men to know • 14.0 

bo flub tluHi leain what pow’rdocs allcontiol, 

What honiuK the pai ts, and what unites the whole, 
And j ly'.Jtly judge in all this wondrous hame 
Kow iiiuveilal Nature is the lame 
So ftu'lt thou ne’er thy vain affections place 145 
On hopes of what fliall nevti come to pais. 

Man, wietehcd Man' thou flialrbc taught to know, 
Who beats within himfcU the inborn caiile of woe. 
Unhappy race ' that never yet could tell 
How near their good and happinefs they dwell. 1 50 
Depi ly’d of lenle, they neither hear nor lee, 
f'etlci ’d in vice, they leek not to be tree, 

Butftiipid to their own lad fate agree 5 
Like pond’rous rollmj; ffones, opprels with ill, 

'l"he weight tha»' iJftJls them nittkes them roll onftili, 
Bereft of choice and freedom of the will j 1 56 

Foi native fti ile in ev'iy bolom reigns, 

And ftcretly an impious war* maintains : 

Piovoke not this, but let the combat ceafe, * 

And ev’i V yielding paflion fue for peace. 160 

Woulcfft thou, great Jove ' thou father of mankind, 
Reveal the demon for that tafkafllgnM, 

The wTftched race an end of woes would find. 

And yet he' bold, O Man ' divine thou ait, 

And of the gods’ ccleftial effence pai t ; 165 

Nor facred natui e is from thee conceal’d, 

But to thy race her myffic rules reveal’d : 

ThelV if to know thou happily attain, 

Soon (halt thou perfect be in all that 1 ordain, 

Thy wounded foul to health thou lhalt reffore, 1 70 
And free from ev’iy pain Ihe fel^'before. 

Ahftain, I warn, from meatsiinclean and foul, 

So keep thy body pure, fo free thy foul, 

So rightly judge, thy reafon fo maintain, 

Reafon which heaven did for thy guide ordain j 17$ 
Let that beft reafon ever hold the rem, 
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Then if tliU moital body thou foilake, 

And thy glad flight to the pure ether take, 

Among the gods exalted fhait thou fhinc, 

Immojtal, incorruptible, divine ; 

'Fhe tyrant death iecuicly (halt thou brave. 

And Icom the dark dominion of the grave. i Sz 
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nS 


THE FIRST BOOK OF 

QUILLET'S CALLIPJEDIA, 

TRANSLATED. 

Argument. 

T^e Prcfufltion An Imotation'uf thr moft beautiful Ucitics. The Poet 
dL lUi I. tli( L iiife Qt bi. uitt, aCLOrditic it iS eftcemed in iliffcrr ui cuuti- 
cri*i. by ApiiJvinf the b^or} of Paudvir* to Iii^ purpole He lets down che 
condition*; ot choofine i, ht pnir to piocr<.ate a handfoitii md 

LiiJi w th the appro uhing niy'titls. H** lUevvit^e, b> v ly ot I'l, ri.iIioii, 
iiiviigh apatiiA' Dip covr(,£oufnel% of the age, which hlixidl) feek. ai rr a 
tairie poi'ioii rathtr than in agreenble tt*. iper and coiDhtutton An A.poi* 
tropht to till picltiit Kinp of France, whirein he propoles what kind of 
lad} ht wu (1 1 i\i<h iiiiii tn choofe for tij4 royal cuilori, «ho might bring 
him i bctuliful race oi chitdrcn. 

W HAT Clowns the fruitful man iage bed with 
My 

What foirtis the lovely ghl and manly boy, 

What kindly Ihirs the jufter features ti ace, 

What happy influence bellows tlie giace. 

And bicathes tlu bl()p#ft divine upon the beauteous facej 
What lecret Ipi the tbi ming fancy move, 6 

What foice the mind exerts in genial love, 

How the lair foul is in the bodyleen, 

And outwird beauty fpeaks the worth within, 

Iir flowing verie attempts the willing mufe, lo 

And tunefully the pleafmg theme purines. 

Hear, Oh ’ ye faireft of the nymphs divine, 

Ye giaces hear, and to the talk incline ; 

Anil tliuu great mother of ahnighty* love. 

If once in Pluygian Ida’s lacred giove 1 5 

Thy foiin vi6lonous did the prize obtain, 

By tlw luft ludgmeiit of the tighteous iwain, 

Hear and inlpne thy fbft Idahan ftrain. 

So lhall dellglit my happy labours blels, 

And pleafmg thoughts in pleafmg numbers drefs ; 20 
So lhall my grateful verle thy laws impart. 

And teach mankind with joy the genial art. 

Whene'er in times tp come it lhall betide, 

That thedcind brulegroom would inftrudlhis bride, 

My verle lhall by the Ikilful youth be read 25 

T 0 the deal partner of his nuptial bed i 
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The miife inftmflive fhall their offitpi ing gri^cu, 

And foiTTi the future honouis of their race*; 

Beauty the long fiicceflive line /hall crown. 

And no deform’d un/lghtly birth be known ; 30 

In ev’iy face the Cyprian queen lhall reign, 

And mutually adoin the nymph and Iwain. 

You who a parent’s pleafing hopes conceive, 

Who lovely patterns of yourielves w^uld leave j 
Y ou to whofe care the rites of love belong, 3 5 

Attend, and hften to my uleful long. 

If foft the verle, if ivmtti the numbtns flow, 

A Myitle wreath myjuft leward beftow, 

And bind, with gTateful hands, your poet’s learned 
blow. 

Bui firlt, my muic, deferihe the doubtful fail, 40 
Beauty's cele/lial eflence firft declare , 

'I'he lacred liibftance of the goddefs tell, 

And in what forms fhe moft dei,ights to dwell j 
What honours on the nobleft fxoVr^Siie Ipread, 

What roles paint the cheeks with brighteft icd j 45 
What colours be/l become the flowing hah , 

What locks moft graceful wanton in the air ; 

Wliat lips the fweeteft breathe the fragiant blifs, 

And /well the /ofteft to the melting kiis j 

What hands are fa/hion’d in the fineft mould, 50 

What ending anns do beft the lover hold, 

And prels him with the clofeft, kindeft fold. 

lint, Oh ’ confus’d and dark the cjueftion lies, 
Perplex'd the caufe, and doubts on doubts ai'ife. 

Each as he loves, his diff'iing piaile beftows, 55 
Thi:> youth to Inowy Arnaryllis bows, 

-While that to blown Lycoiis pays his vows : 
Daphnis in Eidvia’s yellow ringlets bound, 

Admires the nymphs with golden trefles ci own’d j 
While ThyjfivS doating on the jetty black, 60 

Staits at the burning gold, aiKl flies with horror backs 
Some eyes all hearts with lively grey fiibduts 
^ume with the ianguifh of the lovely blue $ 
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Some the fond rage with tparkling black inlplre. 

Quick (hoot the flames, and kindle up the £ie. 65 
Some fwainb the (lender waifted vngin piize, 

And loathe the bulky fat’s unwhldy fize : 

While lome the thin, the fhadowyioim detett, 

And chooie to pi els the plump luxuriant breait ; 

On full dc lights thcii wilhes to employ, 70 

(ji'afp tile lubilanljal fair, and late tiiemlelves with jdv . 
Such are the various Ipiings our pallions move, 

And (hch the many heiefies of Love : 

Thufi is the mind by blind defire betiay'd, 

Thus by fantaftic fancy are we Iway tl, 7 5 

We like, we love, then deify the maid. 

Nor only man to various thoughts iiKlm’d, 

Finds differing bcaiities in the Ibfrer kind, 

But e’en his own majelllc form furveys, 

As partial nations differ in theii piailt. 80 

Mark how the fwarthjiEthiop, fond ol night, 

Difdains the cheej||r®^ith Wended loles biight, 

And paints the fiends and Stygian furies while. 

How did the lervile flattering eall commend 
The nofe high rifing with an arche 1 bend j . 85 

When firft that lemblant form was iam’d to gract 
The, mighty Median monarch’s warlike face, 

Cyrus, whole hand did Afia’s fceptie Iway, 

And taught the wealthy Cnefus to obey ; 

Wide o’er the Lydian ix:alm he ftretch’d his reign, 90 
And bound the royal miler in his chain. 

Here might my verle the iaireft Gaul recount, 

Here paint his flowing cuils and ipacious iiont. 

Or here tlie tawny Spaniard might 1 trace, 

His looks obfeure delcnbe, his gloomy grace, 95^ 
And nifty blood diffus’d upon his duftL) face. 

Full of himfelf the pigmy form appeals, 

Swells to the clouds, and menaces the ftais ; 

Ee'n he, though by unhappy lot he lies 

Beneath unkindly funs, weftern (kies, 100 

Difdains the German, man^y made and Itrong, 

And calls the faihion of his, aims too long ; 
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Fnmc!^ Tiis hard vifage and with a fmile 
Scorns tilt* loft bloom of ^ritain'’8 happy ille. 

Bat by, my male, whence things that leem fo clear, 
So doiibt+iil to dilcoiditig man appear 5 106 

From htippio’ times of old deduce thy verfe, 

And how it fiift belel, in 01 del juft jehtaiie. 

When fiift this infant iKrorld its foimputon, 

^When time and beauteous order firlt b^un, 1 1 0 
And ikh with native giace the new cieation ftione 5 
wicked non age as yet control I’d 
The lutiii. of the puie piinitval gold , 

\rouiid luaviifs aztiieaich, lei enely bi ight, 
f'nliillied flione the fparkling gems ot ligltt j 1 1 5 
\’o fogs ilid then, no lazy vapours rife, 

\or with their dull pollution ftain tb^ ftits ; 
riuoiigh heaven's wide plains theglorious God of day,, 
I'^iince of the ftais, unclouded held his way ; 

While in hci tuui (he filver Queen^of uiglU, ^ 120 

""'ucciftive roll'd hei r«ni>id 01b ofllglii*^ * 

I lie nioihei earth, adorn’d by whai fhe bred, 

With locks, hills, trees, with fa uits and flowers was 
f})read, 

Andeveiy living thing on her gieen bolbm fed. 

The well <ligefted mals, untainted yet, 125 

Did no rank ftreams nor pois’nous damps emit 5 
fiut healthy fpirits bi*eathing from the ground, 

3)iffus'i1 their wholefoiiie fragrances around, 
fwas then, in (hole good times foi ever bleft, 

Shat happy man his innocence poflft'fs’u ; 1 30 

Wlfcn ytt he had not learn’d'in reafon’s Ipight, 
JVm*rft to turn, and wander fi om the right, 
i?lakiiig heaven’s reveal’d, and nature's inborne light* 
••Then holy arts and pricftcnift were unknown, * 

F.tlig ion then was fimple, plain, and one; 135 

Mift had not kindled then her guilt\' flame,* 

) .'i'nbition had not cheats fools wifK fame, 
i ^or vex'd the world with honour’s angiy name. 

'or was the fofm of man beneath hb foul, 

at equal, proper beauties giac’d the whole. 140 



T22 TRANSLATlONi, 

Then temperance, jull ^oddef^, did prevail, 

And rightly held creating nature^ It ile, 

Diipoj»’d the levcral paiti with piuJcut t;«c, 

And toim’d with nicelt ly inmttiy the lair. 

Then was the reign ol beauty m inaukiud, 14 j 

7 'heri univeilal empiefs, well (he join’d 
Tht thultlelb body and the blamelels mind. 

Soon as greutsjove, liom high Olympus’ brow, 
Beheld tlic laciea harmony below, 

>!Ldd we one madei -piece of ai t, he faid, i 

£aith, heaven, and all ye gods adbid yoiu aid, 

Yoiu each perlt6f ion join, and form one lovely maid. 
He Ipoke, aiul Itrait obedient to his word, 

Fiach willing Ipecies to the work concun’d ; 

The Cl ylhil 01 bs of a^tliei fxi if prepaiie 1 55 

The limbs and lubllancctor the futine fail, 

While the (un cuiTd his beams and hung them foi her 
hair. 

llei front, likeitwirble fmooth, like lilies white, 

Fail Cynthia TuderM o’ei with filver light j 
U pon her cheeks Aurora roles Ipi 160 

AikI dy\l them in themoining's brighteft red ; 

Venus the fweetly charming Ihnle impielvsM, 

And hei loft lipo with balmy plealuies blels’d : 

While Love, the god himfelf, o er all the raafs, 
Dancing delightful, fliew’d liis heavenly face, 165 
Led on the laughing Joys, and every filler Grace. 
7'lius form’d, thus linilh’d out the beauteous whole^ 
Creating Jove infus'd the living foul $ 

And fmce from every god the graces came. 

He bade Patidoia be the fair one’s name. 170 

I'hen bending kindly down his gracious look, 

I'hus to the new-made nymph the Almighty Fathe^ 
ijpoke. 

Dau^ter of gods defeend, thou work divine, 
Vouchlafe on earth, Celeftial fglr, to (hine, 

Diff ufe the bleffings of thy radiant face, 175 

And oheer the labours oi'^the mortal race i 
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For thus thr gods, thus Jo\o\ high will ordains, 
While man his native imiocence letains , 
fcBe thou his bills, hisgre^t Kvsard bf thou, 

Thy hill pi*ifc£tion, ficiwn's fair pattern Ihow, 

And teach him by thykit ihj native fkies to know. 

But oh f if pity touch thy kmUr bjvaff, 

If loi mankind tliy care w(*nld be exjjielsM, 

• Keep dole this fatal catket I beltow, / 

Nor leek the ieci tts lodg’d within to know, 185 

II thy frail hand, too cm lous, Ihould iiiLlme 
To pry, and dilobcy the will divine, 

Strait forth tcnthouland winged plagues (Ivall fly. 

And Icatter Iwift contagion thiough the Iky. 

Thee too, thou fairelt, rfvill the rum leize, 1 90 

Pain lhalt thou feel, and langiiidi vdtl, difeafe ; 
Deformity thy lovely looks fhall blaft, 

And foul pollution lav thy beauties wafte. 

He laid ; and downward hvift ftte bent her flight, 

To ipiead aiound on earth the beams dibeauty’s light. 
Noi did Ihe there with Epimetheus dwell, 1 9^ 

bhut up md cloifter d in a lonely cell, 

As old Cricek tales ofdi earning Hcfiod tell. 

But bounteous ot delight and unconfin’d, 

She made th'' bleffing common to mankind, aoo 

Defign'd a pubLc good ibll palling on, 

On undiftmguillrd crowds alike Ihe Ihone, 

The fliipid herd with plealing dread amaz'd, 
i^umb with attention, iVood, and ghdfomc gaz’d ; 

Some 1 a vi Ih’d with her mien lb gi aceful were, *05 

Some with the ringlets of her amber hair, 

^Some with her iv’iy front, and face lo heavenly fair. 
From her tpch put ambiofial odours flow’d, 

• And breath’d a balmy blefling on the crowd j 

While her bright evi s (which fcaice the rnufe hatl told, 
Unlefs by I'amd inipiration bolt!) ’ 

With light effulgent, darted foUh a ray, 

That cheer’d mankind, and made the world look g*ay. 
So when Am 01 a m the ixily eaft, 

Lius her ftUi head, with radiant honours drels'd, » ? 5 
• L 2 
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O'fi n 'f Hit's Lice a^'-irtoin iinilt* flu* Tpif 
/^Il(l p lilies i-nfw fh< fit Ms anil fi()wV\ mejvl j, 

're 11 thr 11 liid CviloiuM tyi-i hts beams 
Tin In pit! itiL in ai I’lvti wa\( > is roll'd. 

Ami 'll the grei'n-wood IbatU* is Inmiilh'd o'er 

oolii. 7 -- 

biich beauty was m om liilt tatln*.’ • tmns 
While yet the \».'Uthh'l wotUl was m us pnmr. 

The mingjliii'f giaces ol ilie lexts imt. 

Ami full |v-;tection mule the tomi -conipkle , 

While mail yet fue tinmrv.ii ire oi p. z'l 

The ways of wickediiel > hnl ntwei tiy'il, 

Noi wai pmg from the i ii;ht, pei vi‘r k ly i iirriM aUtW- 
But when pernicious change inv ailing Ipieaci, 

Ami ei i\n blind mid ikcn icalon kvl, 

The fwih ciintagion leathM the lovely inaidH. zji 
Pandora tainted by an nnpious age, 

Piuiif death fotKldtfuc, and each fantHllIc rage: 
Curious to kn^.w, the box diduib'd hei led, 

Jove's hard commands iat heavy on lier biealt, 

And woman, woman the liail nymph confed . '255 

RelolvM at length, whatever Jove foibul. 

She eas’d her longing raind, and broke tlie lid : 

When fteaming, ftiait a deadly vapour role, 

Long tiains ot waiting plagues it diddilclok*, 

Diieafes, mifei ies, lind mortal woes. a ,3 

Firft the fell poilon leiz'd the ciiiious maid, 

Firft on her youth, her blooming roles prey’d ; 

Her eyes no moie theii ftiuy fires could boalt. 

But dim and dull in cloudy mills were lofi^ 

No part was left untainted in the whole, 34 

But all that once was lair, was loath (bine now and foiui- 
Noi Hopp’d the inin with the wi etched maid, ' 

But growing Hill, aiound diffufivc (Iray'd , 

^h'lor, dlfeale, and death, like vifloi s diead. 
Wide-walling o'er the woild their legions Ipread, a {* 
And vanf|n*dh’dniInitN and bodies captive hd, 

H’d in deep /haiKs Ixn'ghted lealbn lay. 

Shut tiPiiJi the heanu of tiuih's ethereal day. ^ 
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From that- faid 3sra ionorance begim, 

•riienci' a dull train of doubting .isrts rtin, 7,5 ^ 

!A.nd beauty’s lacrecl fonriu mams unknown. 
f)b then, to guidt the wandMng mule ai ight, 

'J'o ])ieito thefhadL* ot fhi. Jubftantial night j 
PhadiU'. be knvl, to thte for aid \vl bow, 

'I'lioii joy of gods above and men below' * 2C0 

*Pation ot vei it , and 1 ukr oi the davi / 

Do thou fliool Iwift bef(»rt thy golden iny, 

At ome inijiirt ht 1 flight, and point her out the v/ay. 

"ri'.M. di .’ll i-c^iind the wide corragion Ipiead, 

Likv, 111 I iin- til It 1 etching from ibme fatal head j 
Yet wgs it vaiioiis in its bakiul couil**, 

And iiowuni .v’d, and now u piefs'd its force. 

Whe’i u)und the ])<»!• slhe frozen ciichs turn, 

Or whcic near m glibVaig fun^ too htrcely burn, 
Th«e natuie’b fhame, inifliapen f^ims abound, 270 
And monfteis people the devoted ground. 

Far in die noith wheie winters hoaiy bed 
Js with eternal liiows and ice difpjead , 

Or whvre the fam'd Magellan’s fouthtin tide 
Does baj baious Patagonian fliores divide j 275 

Nations defoim’d, fierce favage tribes aie feen, 

Of bulk unwieldy and gigantic mien ; 

Each a huge heavy la/y tnafs of might, 

Unfit foi life, and loatmome to the fight : 

While in the regions of the burning zone, ' aSo 
No vilagf but the footy black is known j 
Shoit woolly locks their horiid fronts embrace, 

Thick lips grin fcaiful witha fiend-like grace, 

^Ancl night, the beldam, bloods on each barbarian face. 

, Nor here unfitly to my verfe belong, 285 

Arts which were once the princely Arab’s fong. 

Long fiiice the bard in native numbers taught, 

How the mid gIo)>e, with temp’rate regions fraught. 
Feels not the dire extremes of cold and hot j 
Wheie in the midft the juft equator lies, 2 90 

Sweet is the air, and undiftuib’d the (kies, 

Ttee, heaven's bright fcalcwcll blended feafon* weighs, 

. L 3 
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Natalie the poles at equal diftince lays, 

And nghtcoufly tlivities the nigh^-s and da’/"S •. 

'I'lu'ie noi the iun\s bright flames unlignant burn, 29 v 
‘Noi chilly moon.i with nipping fiolts ictnin , 

Thuice, with hixunnus biiths each piegnant year. 
Twin leafons docs, and double plenties bcMi ; 

'('hi jcc, yelknv-Ceres^ tiowns the himiiier liekU, 

And twice his i^^ch incitalt iipe Autiiinu yields, 305 
Twice gentle Winter comes with iobei gtacc, 

Arid twice the blooming Spimg u'lievvs her bins 
fill face. 

H|rc, if aught the poefs forg divin'd, 

'Hie jnfti ft forms of b^uity m’ght we And 

From conlHtiitions rightly temperd, here 301 

Fail Harmony and Ordci ftiould appeal, 

And all mankind be lovch like the \cai. 

But the known clim(j.imi(toVi the vtrlc pietail, 

And tinth lefutc the falie Aiabian taJe : 

Since black J Vformlty uhn p>i alrme 3 1 ' 

Thelultrv regions of the ton id rone, 

The fiery god too ncai them runs Ins race, 

And leaves^ his footy maiks on (vti y ludions face, 
I'hen, Oh my mine, fbrlake the icoi clung Jim, 

And to the cooler pole thy flight incline j 315 

Seek in the midway Ipace fome balmy an, 

A land delightful, and a people tair j 
Whcie beauty long her ufidence Ins plac'd, 

And reign’d in lovero’gn ftatc foi ages paft. 

Nor ceale thy curious leaich, nor yet lemam 527 
Fix’d in warm Italy, or Iwailliy Spani • 

StiU fpread thy wing, and reach that happy roaft. 
Where Europe does her fav’rite countiy bo ift, 

Where fweeteft airs, and kindeft heavens flie ) adds 
Where Gallia Ipreads herfair Elylian fields. 

But thee, Tuionla, chief 1 would 

Thy plcafing foil with vaiious prolped deck’d. 

Where winding vales run rich with frequent nils. 
And verdant plains are crown’d with viiiiig hilK, 
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Whejc gentle Liger (lowly leeks the fea, 330 

Sc i^t’i mg full plenty in his ptaceliil way, 

Where near pioiul Angler's walls his waves are i oil’d. 
And tiuough Lhcir cryftal clear dilplay the fandy gold. 
Hcic lovely maids ot lonn divine abound, 

Withcv'ry grace and jull perfeflion crown'd j 335 
Here Hill the maiks of heaven’s firft woik they wear. 
And, like the fii ft Pandora, ftill are^ultlels (air. 

Mark how their ftatntts due proportion know, 

Noi rile too high, nor fink too meanly low j 
No meagi e bony jaws defoi m the face, 3 40 

Nor puffy fides the taper (hape dilgrace, 

But^ev’iy part alike becomes its place. 

Behokl how lovely linooth the foiehead (liines. 

How milky white the foft defeent inclines, 

How fitly to the Ipaikhng eyes it joins i 345 

While gaily plealing they, and Jweetly bright, 

Fill each beholdei ’s heart with dear delight. 

See on the blooming cheeks, lb fre/lil^.'piead, 

Sodidy mixt, the native white and red , 

Mark what full rofcs on the lips appear, 350 

What fweets they breathe, what balmy dew they wear * 
But loft and endlefs were my pain, to trace 
The vaft infinity of beauty’s grace : 

Why (hould the mule in laviSi numbers fpeak 
The golden treffes, or the iv’ry neck ? 355 

•Why Ihould the balhful nymph attempt to tell, 

What loft round globes on nfing bofoms lyvell ^ 

What feciet charms— Since modefty denies. 

And bars the bolchaccels of wanton eyes j 
Bhiftiing, with decent grace her veil Ihe diaws, 360 
And fliields the fair from lhame by cuftom's rev’iend 
laws. 

Nor do we lefs our manly beauty bpaft, 

Prov’d often to the love-fick virgin’s coft 5 
In either fex, her Ikill, dame nature Ihows, 

And equally her fairefts gifts bellows, ^ 365 

Maik when the downy plumes at firft begin 
To promile early manhood on his chin $ 
z 
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How goodly grac'd the riiiiig youth is fccn, 

His foim how noble, and how great his mien ; 
From vital juices well and kindly mix’d. 

The conftitution ji^ft and firmly fix’d-, 

No meag] e pale, upon his vifage fpread. 

Taints with unwholeiome hue the native red ; 
But healthv, fanguine, of the Tyrian dye, 
Laughs in his loS^s, while from his front on high, 
Tn large delcending locks his aubiime trefles fiy. 
Nor boaft his other parts lefs grace divine, 

Sweet lovelinels with comely ff length combine. 
Each limb on well compand mulclcs turns. 

And juft proportion the fair wliole adorns. 

Such equal tempers happy Gallia knows, 

Such are the forms our kinder heaven bcftows. 

Far from the clime where lultry funs arile, 

Far from the wintry north’s inclement (kies, 

In the miiLlpace the queen of nations lies j 
With Ibfteft airs^ with fweeteft ts (he bleft, 

And gentle heats brood on her balmy breaft. 

It then the genial ^ts thou feek to know, 
Attend to what the /kilfiil mule can Ihow, 


370 
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Sweet arc hei* facred lules, and tuneiully they flow. 390 
Not every man or woman was defign’d 
“ To pi'opagate and multiply their kind j 
“ Forbid we rightlythe detbrm’d and foul, 

“ To clothe with ill^fliap'd limbs the heavenly Ibul. 
Has not the poet’s {bsg divine^ told 395 

Of bii ths detefted in the days of old ? 

How dreadful Plilegeton did night invade, 

Compreft thi^ beldam in her own dii'e fliade t 
Hence fpru^ the fifters (horrible to fight !) 

Whofe helliih heads with hiifmg inakes aftiight. 409 
Who fliudders not at Pluto’s odious bed ? 


What viigin would aone-ey’d Cyclops wed? 
Were I to judge, no vulcan e’er ftiould prove 
A horrid huiband to queen of love, 

Some fitter talk his bsotien age fttould find, 
Inhamm’ring bolts for Jove to plague nnankind. 
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Doom’d to old Etna’s forge he (hould remain, 

And di udgc out dull immortal years in vain, 

^ But he who judges right of \vhat i& fair, 

With healthy Ions will healthv daughters pair : 

As unperfonningufeleib drones, will drive ' 

The weak and lickly fiom the marriage hive j 
Whether a man, by frequent vlfits, feel 
, T‘hc gnawing tornents of the gouty iji j 
Oi fudden epdepfies febe his mind, ^ 

Or bilious cholic rack his bread with wind $ 

Oi on his waited lungs an ulcer prey. 

Or aconfumption lingen'ngly betray 
His pining life, and miurder by delay, ' 

For, man's new curious fyftem tocompofe, 

An equal portion every limb bcllows>. 

From every nerve collided nature flows ; 

Whence by tradu6lion from the father run 
111 habitudes, entail’d upon the fon ; 

The latent poilbn in the bowels gi*ow«\| 

And propagates a family of woes. 

How oft do men their ill -flar’d birth bewail. 
Condemn’d to a dilealetul body’s jail \ 

How oft with vain complaints they load the fkies. 

And guiltlefs gods accuie with fruitlefs cries ! 430 

When the tnic caufe of their repeated blam^, 

From a diflemper’d feeble marriage came. 

Let then a healthy bridegroom and abiide - 
15 e in connubial leagues of love ally’d ; 

If they defire that future times fliould know 435 
To wlial a lovely ofigin they owe 
^ A race of men, tor all that’s generous bom, 

Or to defend their countiy, or adorn. 

’ The prudent fanners, who of heaven implore 
A plenteous harveft, and increafing floi*e j 44 j 

The finefl of their wheat for Iced retain, 

‘Nor fow their acres with comiptcd grain. 

Hence loaded fields their annual wealth unfold, 

And fmilingCeres waves in Iheafy gold. 
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Thus laboring hinds, for a rich crop of com, 44 5 

Improve their ground, while you negleil with fcom 
The grateful foil, 'from whence mankind is bom : 
Unwilling, or unmindful, 16 produce 
From a hale body, pure and generous juice ; 

Which in clear channels may unblentled run, 450 
From the bright father to the brighter fon. 

Is then the prici^of man no better known, 

Or God, who forfn’d thy image from his own ? 

C’annot that foul which does with art fui-vey 

The dars, and travels o’er tlie milky way, 455 

Elect thy fpirits, and refine thy clay ? 

Does (loth fuplne in fuch ftrong fetters bind 
Youi abjc6f fenfc,and make you lefs inclin’d 
To found a beauteous temple for th’ ethereal mind > 
Ye gods, who to a human birth repair, 4^10 

And watch thecradle with a guardians care, 

From nuptial banes exclude A weakly pair ; 

Lett ex€cration(i^ from their children’s throat, 

Theii* wretched parents to the fiends devote. 

And thou, gieat Father of dll human race, 465 
Whole hand preferves this globe in Unfit embrace, 

No longer let the wicked cuftom reign, 

Nor the juft beauty of thy labour ftain. 

Let a new genius from th^ Ikies defeend 
With letter nature, and mankind befriend : 470 

Who may this theme with well wiote niles adorn, 
And give inftrufition to an a|;e unborn. 

Nor is'^t enough that marriages agree 
In mutual vigour, and from ficknefs free ; 

If you dfifire an offspring, you mull leam 4.75, 

Another leflbn of the firil concei*n. 

The nuptial knot ihould be with equals ty'd, 

S o languine bridegroom to a faplefs bride 5 
or ftmuld a bloomy nymph entomb her charms 
In an old hu(band*s monumental arms. 4 «e 

Hymen will fuch an ill-yok^d couple blame, 

And Juno kindle an unhappy ftame r 
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Ale6lo, frowning on the luckkfs , 

Shakes her fhlplnireous torch, and fnakyhair. 

See how young Chloe, keen with ftrong defirrs, 485 
^Fiom her old wither’d fpoufe with feorh retiix^s, 

His frigid kiife^ ihuns, and languid fires ^ 

With fiequent tears bedews her face, and quits 
Her idle dmdge, and the detefted fheets. 

, Thee, happyjAtys, Rhea from above 490 

Puifu’d with clialle defires, and honek love* 

Had th’ antiquated goddefs thee carefsM, 

And with cold kifles in her bofom prefs'd, 

Thv wafting youth had found its certain doom, 
Unfmew’d of his ftrenjgth and fpringmg bloom. 49 5 
Fortfeedulldiynefsofold age defires 
More aliment to feed its dying fires, 

And liifty nature’s whole vivific flock requires. 

So ever burning fands in libpn plains, 

Suck in with greedy thirfl the foiling rains $ 500 

And ftill unfated with the watry ftore, 

Their drought increafing, make demands for more. 

Yet more from difeord of unequal feed, 

When youth and agp are coupled for the breed, 
t)ifcafes in afickly tram pi'oceed, 505 

And if at laft a weakly oftspiine's boni, 

How oft his wretchedf beingwill he mourn 5 
How oft a life in mifeiy extend, 

Unufeful to his country,‘Or his frien^ ? 

^ Noi can we here forget the modlfh crime, 

Which flights the rules of our infoaifllng rhyme: 510 
Howill-advifmg thurft of gold fupplies 
The want of paffion, and perverts Our eyes $ 

Which to a face fuptrior and divine 
Prefers the monarch's image on the coin : 

How, fofhionabiy vaini laige portions prove 5*5 
Rebellious fuhje^s tooommanding love ; 

*Fqr if the chefts of a rich father hold $ 

The facred^pad of wrkings, or of gold 5 

If he can jointure a i^onfenting' mate 

With the gay luin of a v'aft ciiate j 520 
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Blind with the fhinin|r hopes^ each nynfpli will run 
With profF<?r'd beauty to the chaiming Ton, 

While the fond parents wilh hu wealthily undone ; 
Though the pale wi'etch with lure contagion kills, 
Inte^kcdwith an hofpital of ills, • 525 

And every vile difeale which crowds the weekly bills 1 
Though pining in the laft decline of life, 

A fruitleis burden to his longing wife. 

How hard her fat^:, who in her youthful pride, 

Finds a dry monfter fiioring by her fide, ^ 530 

A married virgin Ihc, and widow’d bride! 

Of her loh bloom how oft will (lie complain, 

And wet the joylefs fheets with nightly ram • 

How will fhe childlefs mourn I or what is worfe, 


Loathe hei dciefted race, a heavier cui fe * 535 

Befides, if prompted by her llrong defires, 

She leeks new fpiings to cool h«‘ wanton fires j 
If wandVing in the f<t;^ch 0^ bills Ihe flies, 

To leek what her enervate drudge denies 5 

(For who would* wifli a loathfomc joy to prove, 54.0 

Or languilh in the arms of fickly love 0 

What lank adulteries thy houfe will llain. 

And crowd it with a long promifeuous train, 

Which thou, good-natur’d cuckold, mull maintain ' 
'Tis true the boy, not thine, will bear thy name, 545 
Though twenty fathers have a better claim, 

' Here mall his features, and his mien expels 
A baronet, and theie his ^om confeis . 

Here a young colonel’s wailike look, or there 
A iheaking citizen's fubmifllVe air. 550 

Then lhall the hoarded fums, ^tid glittei’ingheap, 
Which thou haft laboured anj^oully to keep j 
Then lhall the aejes of thy rented ground, ' 

The flocks ai!ld herds with ^hich thy fields abound. 
All which to thee by lpn|; defeent hayi .run, 55s 
Be fpent in riot by a fpurmus ion. , , 

Nor does a pkate family alone ^ 

JR^ath the mjifchlef of mi polikii^ griw , 
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In palaces the growing evil fpre^ds^ 

And impudently climbs imperial beds ; \ 560 

. When kings, enfeebled by hixuriovs eafe, 

* Or latent leeds of lome uncui 'd difeale, 

By the warm fidei. of youthful confoits freeze ; 

No longer now at the foft anvil fweat. 

Too impotent to govern or beget. 565 

, Hence infants iometimes may a kingdom guide. 
Though royal only by the mother's 4 ide ; 

Hence the deluded fire's oblig'd to own 
The doubted offspring of a blood unknown, 

And willingly adopts the baftard to his thmne. 570 ' 
Nor is our fex lefs faulty than the fair 5 
Alike we fall within the golden fnare : ' 

Foi if a matron's fortune can iiipply 
'file want ol each endearing quality } 

Though fitter loi a tomb than bridal bed, 575 

'f hough time fits hoary on her flfeking head j 
Though fioin her eyes the biackilli huq;iourbiieak$, ^ 
And trickles down the furrows of her cheeks 5 
Though here and there a ftraggling tooth is let, 

A thin plantation, and deform'd with jet 5 580 

Though bulky coughs make an ungrateful din. 

And phthifics rattle from hei lungs within : 

Yet if this complicated ill defire 
With Hymcn’ft torch fo light hftr dying fire 5 
If for connubial joystnfag'd Ihe thiift, 585 

To fate her greedy and impetuous lull ; 

Some younger brother will perhs^ps incline 
To pay his homage at her golden ihrine : 

, Who with dllfombled lovcwill fondly run 
To kifs the witlier’d wealthy Ikelefon } 590 

’ Will fold the beldam in his arms to reft, 

And with diftbnbl(^ Joy pant on her leathern brcaft*« 
But ah ! thb hulband of a large eftate 
Soon flags, and turns by quick degrees to hate 3 
Quits the dull carc^e of the naufeous dame, 595 
Slights her dry embers for a brilker flame. 

And feeks with eager lieat a nobkr game : 

M 
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Some tender yieldii^ maids he loitgs to prove, 

Or fomc cfl^eval wife’s unlawful love i 

While, fingle, his neglected confort Ites^ 600 

And waftes the joylefs night In empty fighs. 

Hence tears, preluding t(]i(h^!lru£tive jars. 

And fad compUtnts to unaMiling ftars ! 

Hence deep refentments rack her jealot)is head, 

For her wrong’d honour, and dented hed ! 60 5 

Hence Ihidy of jiVcii|c her love repels, 

And all the woman riles and rebels ! 

In wicked arts and deadly drugs (he deals, 

And with difTembied duty rage conceals s 

While carelefe he, and indolent of thought, . £jo 

Drinks fure dellru£tion in fome fatal draught. ‘ ' 

Did not the tenets of religion bind 
To facred counfels my obedient mind, 

Love Ihould be liking ; nor the nuptial league 
Sk ty’d by compft£t, deftgn’d intrigue 615 
Of i^fh parei^s, who in wedlock join 
Their Tons, to raife their wealth, and not their line. 
For Ihouldf wilc"nature, for the Cyprian joys, 

Dire6l a couple in their mutual choiqe, 

They would by itaibn, not by cuftom led, 6io 
Ne’er tie a living body to a dead. 

Be banifh’d then, unht for amorous fport, 
Thefriblingdotafid from the Pa|diian court t 
Let youth their ftrength on youth alone employ, 

And bum with e<]uaflove>asid healthy joy, 

To propagale mankind and wople eaith 
With a mnd offspring and a generous birth. 

Nor* while I dilate thefe important truths. 
Grateful to maidena and unmarried youths, 

Would I to an eatreme as had meline, 6 30 

AM beardlef^ boys with tmfiedg^d vUgins join, 
New, to a blufh, and fond without de&gn^ 

For prudent nature, who hat then began 
To knit the joints, and tictcoo&rm dhe man. 

Has not as yet her genial power difflii'd, d35 
Nor \yith prolific juiee the ii^lt fiH 'd. ^ 
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If then a damfeli who deiign$ to wed, 

, Would reap the pleaiui'ea of the nuptial ; 

Let her (for Themis thefe ftri£^ rules ordains, 

' To curb too forward nymphs, and eager fwains) 640 
£xpe£l with patience, till the rolling fun 
Has twiceTix times his annual journey run j 
7"ill her maturing years begin .to bloom, 

And promLfe early offspring to the womb* 

For when the fweUing mafs is firmly knit, 645 

And the lipe virgin ^ows with perle£l heat ; 

Then rofy fireams from fecret fprings abound, 

Which kindly bathe the fruitful womb around $ , 

By nature's prudent care provided well, 

To'^feed the fleeping infant in his cell : . 650 

Then her foft breafts the lover's heart infpire 
With tempting heavings, and provoke defue. 

So (hould the youth attend, tdl time begin 
With mofly down to clothe and fiedge tM chin ; 

Till the firm channels ‘(well with vigo|;pus blood, 655 
And roil, impetuous, a prolific flo<^. 

Then, if kind Juno his endeavours blefs. 

He fafely may the wedded fair carefs. 

And ventuiu on love's loft and clofe recefs. 

If youths and virgins would thefe rules obey, 660 
And wifely fiallow where I chalk the way, 

What beauteous bloffoms would tfieir labours bring ? 
What fhiits would in the lu'idalcluimber fpring ? 
Would they with eqiMl conffitutions join, 

Man would be all hatmimious, all divine, 

And angels' heavei^Mts would in God's image fhine. 
^ Mean time, while laVring in thb pleafing art, 

The facred lav^s of natuie I import ^ 

While to the married pair the vt^lltng mufe 
Gives found itiffru^ions of impbrtant uie ; 670 

Lol a youfig hero'^ tmpertal race, 

With early Sonhood and fuperior grace, 

Mounts tlto paternal tlunne of France, smd brings 
New glory m tihe blood ffom^whence he fplings, 

’ The worthy fiieceflbr of mientkings* ^75 

M a : 
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Lewis] Heav'ns darling offiiprSiig, from above 
Sent to command wth e<]uity and, love ^ 

By wholefome laws the fa^llous world to bind, 

And be a prelent. fuccour to manlcind. 

What royal mien • Wbat mingled graces rife 68® 
In every part, and lighten from his eyes ! 

What majedy ot foul, afptring to the ikies ! 

A thoufand goddelTes admire his charms, 

Hi& princely air k thoufand nymphs alarms, 

A thouiand lighs thpy fend> to languifli in his arms. 685 
Him the bright nymph of Auftria’s blood adores. 
Who burns where Tagus gilds Iberian Ihores 5 
The gentler winds tell eveiy fecret poan, 

And waft her wiihfis to the Gallic tnione. 

If, mighty prince, thou to the match incline, 690 
Spain and her Indian treafiires Hull be thme. 

For thee the tendei' Lufitanian dame 
Confutnes, and rivak the Hefperian flame. 

For thee fhe pmes ; for thee the beauties glow, 
Which drink the Geiman Rhine and Latian Po. 695 
All flung alike, and emulous to tread 
The bridal room, and mount thy lofty bed. 


But thou 1 the hope, of the Boorbonian line, 

'A fbi'eigii Hymen's facred torch decline. 

Of thote refulgent ftars which crowd our iky> 700 
And fpai'kle in the Celtic galaxy, 

A hundred beauties in thy court are feen, 

Beferving the high title of thy queen 3 
On whofe fair bfrth, a planet, like tbv own, 

With friendlv tnfluenfie, prppitious mone; 705" 
Whence kindly feeds anile, . and kiHes not unknown. 
Nor be to fond defues Co h«ndly loft. 

To choole a nymph, whom turbid Tibet's coaft 
Or 'whom Aufbnio's petty princes boai^. 

Nor, mindlefs of the blood v^kh fw^ls each vein, 710 
Admit, as conlbrt of thy glorious reign, 

Such humble births, a mean degenemte llraiii. 
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Confult thy royalty with nkeft cai«f 
And fix with jud^ent on the chofeo faifi 
Worthy to languifh by a monarch’s fide j 7x5 
Nor fue by proxy to an abfent bride. 

Survey in perfon the delicious prize^ 

And drink in love at thy own piercing eyes : 

Demand her peribn on a double fcore, 

Much for her beauty, for her virtue more. 720 
Mad cuftom! where a queen is led^o climb 
(Unfeen before) the royal bed fiiblime : 

Where kings are guided by another’s voice, 

And follow blindfold the deputed choice. 

Be^is thy firft and lateil! wifh, to prove, 725 

In fititen chains of mafrixnonial love, 

Some charming heroine of high defcent, 

The partner ot thy bneaft and government : 

From whofe cel^isal loins may Ipiing an heir, 

Great, like his fatten llke<hU*mother, fair: 730 
Whofe native channs*with an engagiqg art, 

Win the glad foul, and deal upon the Ixeart. 

The confcious people willingly obey 
Whene’er defignii^ deftiny makes way 
By manly beauty to imperial fway j 7 3 S 

When they behold a royal infant bom, , 

Whofe fiany temples Chall the citnvn a<Wii. 

Where is tbs^migfa^gain, that from a ftcni 
of kings, a jfuno mare thy diadem f f 
If you attempt th’ embraces of a queen * 7^^ 

In body foul^ with fwaithy cheeks obfcsne ; 

How will fhe damp thy* flames, thy pieafures cloy f 
, What love can. fhe infpire > what «al joy ? 

What juft mateiiaU bdng fw thy hicceedittg boy ? 
Unfit for feeptres, his unpribcety fiice, 

Abhorring frM the brightnefs of thy race, 

Thy fttbjSfts ftndl pervert, thy throne difgrace. 

* Nor is the &cret to the mufe uttknown, < 

How courti» tb fiequenc wantonnelTes pronti 

M3 
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By loofe delires and high examples led^" 750 

Stain the chafte honouis of tlje royal bed. 

How a young monarch, to his queen unjuft, 

Oft licenies the fefliionahle luft- 

So in Olympus once, adultVous Jove 

Left hts lothM Juno for a human love : 755 

Inearth and heaven his fptmous offspring Tow'd, 

Profufely fcatter'd his immortal bloody 

And ftock'd the iky with a promifcuous brood. 

Great fire, abandon this opprobrious life, 

Contented with a lov’d, and loving wife. 760 

Let the pure ifliie of unlpotted flames 

Tliv fceptre wield, and Ihun lafcivious dames. 

But if iny private miife, without offence, 

May fieely utter her impartial fenle ; 

There might be found a more adapted mrte, 765 
Of higher virtues, though of humJip*Ier Hate . 

Wlio with requiting ‘l^fes thy fires would meet. 

Of temper equal, and of form complete } 

Whole looks. might (often and unbend thy care, 

And eafe the burden of the gold you wear. 770 
Othei s, who court alliance to thy throne, 

Seek but to ttiengthcn, and fccure their own : 

So the weak brandies of the tender vine 
In circling fokis the married elm entwine. 

But kings, who to tbemfelves their grandeur owe, 775 
Self'balanc'd, on unmov’d foundations grow : 

Safe in their people’s ftrength, from princes near 
They fe^k no fuccours,, am no forces fear. 

But whik we ivait, from what celeftial worth, 

From what great princcfs of exalted birth, 780^ 
New Csefars fhall arlfe to rule the Gallic earth : 

Me, Phoebus, guide with thy inform^ light. 

While ufeful laws for hufbands I indite { 

Smile on my pleaTing toil, and aid my daring flight. 


THE END. 



CONTENTS. 


Page 

' THELifeof the Author, y 

recommendatory poems. 

Poem on the Death of Mr. Rowe, by Mr. Am • 
hiirft, 19 

To the Memory of Nicholas Rowe^ Efq. by Mr. 

Beckingham 21 

A PartoraJ to the honoured Memory of Mr. Rowe, 
by Mrs. Centlivre, 25 

AS'^e facred to the Memory of N. Rowe, Efq. 
by me Rev. Mr. Newcomb, 28 

MISCELLANTES. 

Unio, *35 

The Union, ib. 

Maecenas, Verfes occaiioned by the honours con- 
ferred on the Earl of Halifax', in i774>, 36 

Verfes made on a ^iie of Pope’s, ib. 

On Nicolini and Valen^nPs iirft coming to the Houfe 
in the Hay^Market, 37 

A Poem on the late glorious Sucres, &c. hum- 
■^ly infcribed to the Lord Treafarcr Godolphin U>. 
Occafioned by his firft Vilit fo Lady Warwick at 
HoTland Houfe, 50 

The Vifit, St 

The Contented Shepherd. ToMw. A— D— lb. 

EPISTLES. 

' An Epiftle to Flavia on the fight of two Pindaric 
Odes on the Spleen and Vanity, &c« 53 

Stanzas to Lady Warwick, cm Mr. Addifon’s go- 
ing to Ireland, sS 



CONTBl^rS. 


11 


Page 


To Lord Warwick, on his Birthday, < 7 

To Lady Jane Wharton, on her ftudying the 
Globe, ib. 

To Mrs, Pultency, upon her going abroad, 5* 

EPIGRAMS. 

fc 

Epigram on a Lady who flicd her Water on feeing 
the Tragedy of Cato, &c. 59 

The fame imitated in Latin, ib 

Epigram to the two new Members for Bramb^v 
170S ib. 

Epigram on the Prince of Wales, then Rp^i,ent, ap- 
pearing at the Fire in Sprlng-G ay^^h, 1716, 60 

ODES. 

Ode for the New .Year lyfS, 61 

Ode for the New Yew 1717^ 64- 

Ode to Peace, for the Tear tyi 8, 66 

Ode for the King's Bath My, lyrlfy 67 

Ode to the Thames, for the Year 17 68 

SONO^S. 

Song. A Game at Flats, 7 1 

Ditto, Colin's Complaint, ( ib. 

Reply by another hwid, 74 

for the King's Dirthday, May a 8, 1716, 76 

Song on a fine Woman who had a dull Hufoand, 78 

Song., Ah, Willow! To MrS. A— D~* in 
her i^ckn^s, 79 

T 0 the fame finging, 8 x 

Softg. The fair Inconftant, It 



COli«TENTS* 


Page 


lit 


PROLOGUES. 

‘Pjologjiie to Tlic Nanjuror, a Comedy by Mr, 
Cibber, 83 

Piologue to The Ganieftcr, a Comedy by Mis. 
Cenilivre, 85 

EPILOGUES. - 

Epilogue to The Inconftaiit, &c. a Comedy by 
^ Ml. Farquhar, ‘ 86 

ogue fpoken by Mrs . Barry in Love for Love, 8 8 
Epilog^NMo the Cruel Gift, a Tragedy by Mrs. 
Centlivil' V., 90 

Hor. I ib, 11 . Ode IV. Ad Xanl:hiu,m,, 9a 

Hor. Book 11 . Ode IV. imitated, 93 

Hor. Lib. III. Ode IX. Ad Lydiam, , 95 

The Reconcilement between Jacob Tonfim and 
Mr. Congreve, An Lnitatidtoof Hor.'Book 
III. Ode IX. " 

Hor. Lib. III. Ode XXI. Ad Amphoram, 97 

Hw. Book III. Ode XXI. To his Calk, 98 

Hor. Lib. ly. Ode I. Ad Venerem, 100 

Hor. Book IV. Ode XXL To Venus. loi 

• Hor. Lib. I. Epill, IV. Ad Albium Tibullum, 104. 
, Hor. Book I. Epift. IV. Imitated, 105 

The Stoi-y of Glaucus and Scylla, from Of id, 107 

On Contentment, from the Latin of J . Gerhard, t xo 
On the laft Judgment, and the Happinefs of the 
Saints in Heaven, fiom ditto, ii4t 



iv CONTENTS. 

Page 

TRANStATlONS. 

The Golden Verfcs of Pythagoras, tranilatedfiom 
the Greek, ii* 

The firft Book of Quillett’s Calllpaedia, tranf- 
latcd, J 1 8 






THE 


POETICAL WORKS 

OF 


THOMAS OTWAY. 


wn H 

tp’sE Ul'E {)!-’ 'J'llE AlTllOR. 


vL JU* ’y v" ‘ 


' ' I • It x)'( 1 ii h 1 Otv \ ' irf, 

I < K s I ]i ti ’ I i*'Io <pi i> liil > ' 

I ro , ' , II 1 i , iiiit r ) ^ t' 

•n V ir )\ M *iiii( ' .r I ii I •» i*iJ n 1 V I 

I 111 ftl I, ' > IKI 1 I, ) I I 1 >1) 

f I 1 V- 1 v.tv II i r (. I I « I li hi li V o iM ' , 

* ' '1 V i ' < ‘ i' > 'M '■» 'll 1) III ’d 1 i> Uuiu 

III , I'-t (t ru i > 1 , liiuf c 1 *' I'l vii»i 

til Id of the (ij ..c ^ mill m i>l i. to es, 
i ' I'O'jfdiii h< ri piior ( * ’ ; r vi' 

’ ' fil'Tie I ll'<l ’ idlfll *1 'V '«j III l||pp'lt<i 

A 111 I 1) Ul'hi I ]i Ills 1' u’o ' « . , 

' ' n jJI't mh'in i i(‘e In |i i|i i *ne rrcvio i nicil* 

'i In d iiiiji, or ut dth 111 > we.li < lye^lul.k'' 


I I j I I'l ii \M I li I ' I J Ni..< . i M I 


HoiiDo i : 

l-i’i .d till t r Oi •' , 'o I/, r it-’r .n''cr-nt,w 
aim 1 ; '< It riK ',i u.Kii.tier. iii 

tifL t-Bni iiiTjid 
I elil'. 





POETICAL WORKS 

Oi 

T 110 :vi\S Ol'WAY. 


C( N r AI M ' f H S 


'V I u ' V. A 1 ' ‘ 1 
» ( » , ^ (j v'i'J M\ I , 

^ M A'.j k \ 1 j F.iJ I'oi \ rt , 


i . ■ > 

1 J 11 t 

» /’Ii t 



Jlvir v\ 1 r- 1“ >•* '1 <1 lu v 
H ^ ) r » , 

I I'« II , r , i< ' ir I '' 

\W(( \. 1 I . . ( ( \ 1 II , 

Ann 1 . ' . > . I M ^ 

1, .» >'i> . <1 

'i ii 1 1 1 1 L ' I I t r . i 

-I t,tl . L >, ll t I I 

1 ll I <'.> i i ll i. I 

An w I III 1 ii f f I lU 1“ , 
\.Jt'i >i> 1 1. V I > I iifii”! 1, ,r* 

I ’ , inrr 11 i> 11 ' 

I * ■ > 0 (f ' 1 . 


» I'A i’ I 

i’PI' I L)i ^ l> f 4 ,1 I ' I' I'LO 
t J I I -I ' 1.1 


W. V.J 





LWE oy Ol vVAY. 


Life o? l'‘hoT 7 ns C'iLwM', {]i j(j q„„ 

tiifmolhliltin '••iu'h.‘.i n ’’r-'j ' 1 in /iiinfiiDii 

iitrle in.v cin,‘.\ tiu- ]>,o pKamit* 

ipMCiilpn;, ortn. i. vlcj in p'l. 

as bnrn .i‘ j\oti'n > i bjPlx, Mi'ch j' i, 1-S51, 

IfilPfon ot the 1 { liu nn luy #.'■ jv, ui 
Wo)Min’'in t!ut Gniuty ilv ur. .v. < ip.isi" m 
at Wiin,!K.;i:ti -uhoul, .m i w •« 'tr , ^ nT>-)i j oi 

Chiiit-chuich Oxfo’(.i, ni 1 ) o, ')■ ) ' '■'-1 n'rjifv 

wiAoat a d iTHc, u’la'h » 1 • n ’k c u’-' , *.,1''' 1 >tkt‘ 
ot hi . .'rn'^' Vi, t)i imp y kco' .. iJl i'',i* 

unf l.non*' 

I' i ^ms pioHahL th't • ; t* 1 s h 

thv nvoiI'"! 1.J' h*. V’ nt s)Lni.‘. ;n m > . n.ik ’ k:;>s 
hu' toi! 1 Innialf p:l>l o -‘‘mm,, . - 

f'^n on IK 1.'<T». In ih 11 / mj // '• 1 », km 

by Dow *vs, I tu OK' n )tin , \ ' ■, . ^ . 1 

laJei <1 mt; Iv n r m M - An. f ' r t ]i^r- 
/,’fy, orih'f/i‘^/'o «' /»b/ t^oa(,/,s u'lc’iO 
t>M-if/M»n 'n 1 i.i 1 1 tu, I'hi^ <'-’»* )n > ' , !•) p\,‘ 

Inp ' luil in ' le \ 11 1 <))‘h's< , 

John Oil his he iollovMni> obhri iMon 

rii.i’.’Mct OI i.k'biliiv h» Oiiu i ly^'i ' >ki ire 
anJ Jonlrn, ishiftinyt liktw v x,>ia u.‘ ['le.. l'iiI- 
Jcn^inifc 11 '.'ns uiivJniMi t^» tvoLit ’ ypi it 

S : \ sKt fhould wiihoir I 'kp''- h (n\K i - it 
ft IK V ]io can hel,tiail(leXj'ieis,.y ’ ‘ n h > ho 
cite pi/Tion Oiould' s'lihiLvvi 'i ■ iwil icail, s 
Its cxtciiial nio.h'i— Bui fiiicecxp^i .n. hi,t illi^ |>io\kd 
thatotthol'w powers, itevu h' i’kii T'^ni'y ,(JiK inay 
Iv* ])oflift;djyia great degn e by h'ni wli j h is v^ry little 
of the other, >•; mull he jjllouKti th it Jp‘\ .'ep- nci up- 
on cliiFeieiir faculties, 01 a tlijlvum uL o. du* liiik 
cuity, that the ai^'loi niu(lli*v-* i [tlkincv oi iiikii, a 
lltxibility of coun^».uanrv,anLi 1 Vk sety oi tone*), yh»ch 
ilie may eafiiv be iuppoled to want, 01 tint the 

Aj tent ion 


■e-pkd 

i I o l ' \ 
k'. Oi. 


di^itic I sKt fhould withoir \ 'kp'-- h (n\K j. - it 
iffigsii**! ft IK V lio can hel,tiailileXj'ieis,a'" ’ ‘ u ii > ho 

' rr* /I .1 J I- I , 1 1 



’ll t>r OT w \v 

j'. I ‘ . 1 l' •! Ji, !>cer» t’ltffSvri iW 

< |i , ' ’ '» . . ' IH . 'P U 1 I'VJ^ ,'1, I ^h(, Ol.i^l 

.. , ’ \ > . I l.i U , aiul i-U 


’ } . f{ )1j’ til 

’ ■ '» ! j ot hi> c^lJ^ .M u . i \\ 

' V ]. -v v'. ."iiui liini the tavf ill n*.. 
‘ ( lu I tilt n*i iiKil loll', of C/' ^ 

I . (.’‘oint‘» C’ nirnr'ion in icMif* 

1 • ' K" vi\ - M 1 ' ' indii .. J^*u O^'/iiy ilid 

’ . i*>,l ,1,. c i.u i4ti, fv.i }.. iooii lift 
i ' ' i> 'i!'i 1 I . n, tPi 'i ii Miiiitd ii‘ I MiJoji 111 

e ' ' . . ,i .c , \v'n \Foc^'i f}t, iik>iL n^wulinid- 

t ' t . • ' V ! ' . (11 li' o' I !"/ nj l\ l\js. 


“ I 

ii 

i( 


1 ( V > ( >’( I •'*,»< ’ll M 1(1 ' ' ir i’« t ' '11^, 

’ 7 , * . ' 1 l| \ II l> ( I I 

. , ■ . V V < ^ .1 1.'> h ' M 

I .1 • <1 ’ll I.V I II, II 1 M 1' i I n, ‘11 I I’l , 

1 I • I • . 1 • I r ( I « 11 t «. « iLV, 

I'l < I ti) ( 1 I ' i' U ‘v (it t ' { ll] ' L 

11, Hill I I il .iinl»,M»j jiioi ul an t! 


A. >.i' 111 Jiith povvTis :is iTiiyiit (jualify him fl>. n 
dll i t ijihoi, Ik c\(lungiil iKl th'incc of u iji.iu; 
linij iniht 4 il(l of \itfoiy ioi the equally iinctitaiii 
n vl nil u 1)0 11 11 h i k!s of ]iof (ly, ai'd loon tliitoveittl 
t ai \Min<;loi tlu ItaKu vvat, tlic pnnc'pal tniploynieiil 
lli.it nUiiii h ijVtcd Ivni foi. 

A (Didoi'^lv jn Ills twill! '■/- fifth y.,ar, he pio 

diiciil.'‘y/ li/itt.i jju 1 1 ',<dy, hr>hili peifoiiiiance^j^K- 
tiii iro'ii the Afi'irJts of Palepial ib tinartain, 
Ac 7 C^^ ■/, iiom \.'hjth he is K]»eltii<td h i ^ 
ci.viitit i'"K ll bentSt, vaspcnoiii'ctl tin l.imcyiv.'^ 
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iM r ^’77 f'* ] ’'vdiicul Tz/'v? .\nd^^;v ;7 /*, f ani'l .'ftl 
*i'>M li’t'.'-jn 1 T/’i Ciciis cf Serpen Ui^m Me lU*, 
J67S I'r >!i[ p!>i F,rj'jio/ff u C'onu^ Vj wliicli j' i 7 !» 
il; I , . L, joii li.Ll v'iil’' iiicceis^ biK on lU i(-\ al 
vt lull d oiT ilii H I'H foi iniiv I rJi'^v iTid obfccnil^ . 

jTriiiil'in Until ob'u vis tii wrnit ah->- 
ut (lie J(y, tlid not in Mioil C a 5 j ly 

11 I he com. 1 . 151 V ot th, wt ilihy e.ijd the , if 
Me h.oii^hl with h in any po.vei t tjinnunl , jud 
Olwi^ i>l..i(iLo>' u br{.nji t 1 ’loniri c nn- 

p inion.ot the diliol I'l wns. jjaI a* he wlio (Lou no 
viitiK in hib cfiTiip-num his no vMitiu ei 'innhli, thole 
wlioni O'u IV til 'jii ”i«ed h* ’ e > i/urp >11 ol' den*'*’ n'-i re 
ioi ln;n dMiit i p , hoitiho'.i 5^,. 'I’h \ il - '1 > . -ady 
lodi'iik to 1 lni‘,1^ ♦Ikii (' ' '<) . . w ' 1 w,. h‘ 

'1)11-1 c ^ )'T-t ■tw«|2 < d— 

oiwi", \f\s ovev)t()tw <y’s bKnrjY.;ins, 1 ^civ o . i I'nt 
t MIC 1 'voni tio •! the pu .t bnlludun llu.it-'.s, 
^^UljXvehicli they ViUi diiiniAid to ting' own nino.v 
cijtn' ilhii ceb. 'J'luis they iao^u'lhui in pwc'lyvxidi- 
out the Inpport of tunnencc. 

TIk Otjkm wis exhibited in if*So. Tins is 5 ne 
cd the lew that kept pod' ilion ot tin It ii/ » 

h.is pltaied toi moiu tlian a centuiy, thioni;h the 
vicifliUides ol dienv/ic iallnon. . J dmlon 1 ’vs or 
thib j)lay “ nothiiijr new can be laid. It is ,i d< n.. ibc 
di awn fnem middle hie, its whole p vi.t is 
\ipon*hj|fe J!ffe 5 i:]on:> , toi it js not written witli nnieli 
c^^iTypi^enlion <»1 thought, or tier, met e't expiellioiij 
’ 7 bu( IT tile lieait is inLCielK’d, in.niyc^tlM’ beauties niny 
i»V w^anting, yet not be null'd.’' The lame ye.u lie 
pioduced ihe Hffhry and fall cf Cauts Ma'nuSi in 
* which the chaiachei of young and La^vima 

aie boTlWmWioin the Konieo and Juliet of bhakel- 

In Iv^) 83 he pioduced T/lr Soh^hFs Fortiini, a Co- 
medy, which may hav'ebeciipnpular wIkii it was writ- 
ten, k>i Iicentioul.ieis then polluted the court, the na- 
'"’tiuD^.uiJ the llagw ; but it u now entiitly laid alide. 
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In 1 682 appeared his great dramatic work, Venice 
Prefcr^ved, a traged)'*, which has long continued to be 
a favoUMfe of the public, though there is not a viitu- 
ous chai i^l:er in it, but that ot Belnjidera^ and tlie ac- 
tion is abJurdly direiiified by Icines ot low comedi’’. 
So amazing, howevei, is the foice of his {kill unk- 
ing the chai aflers originally from nature, and in 
ing public and piivate viitiies, that thediltrcls 
videra melts cvcry^'luart, and the ruffian on the wh^ei* 
is as much an o?)c6l of pity a> if he had been 
brought down to ''that unhappy fate by loiije ho- 
nourable aftion. iJy comparing ihis With his Or- 
fhan^ it will appeal tint nis images wcie by time 
become Ibongei, ant> his language more cneigetic. 
The ftriking paffiiges aie in fvery mouih, and the 
public Icems to ju- Ige /rightly, •vif /^he Hubs and ex- 
cellencies of this jildVf, that it is the woik man 
not attentive to decency, noi zeiious foi virtue,; but 
who conceived foicibly, and drew originally, by ^on-^ 
fiilting nature in his own breaff. 

In 168+ w IS exhibited The Atheijiy or T*be Second part 
of The SUdurs Fortune, a comedy ; which was his laft 
drainat ic pei .ormance, and is now delervedly neglefted, 
like the other, for licentioulneis. 

Befides his plays, Otway puhlifhed The Hiflory of the 
TniimnnrrAc, a tranflation from the French, and the 
poems in the picfent colleflion. ^11 this was per- 
formed before he was thirty four years ola , 

Apiil 14., 1685, in a manner which humanity 
to mention. Having been compelled by his neccffitifcs ^ 
to contrail debts, and hunted, as Dr. Jolinlon exprefles 
it, by the tan ici s of the law, he retired to a public 
houle, on Tower-hill, where he is laid to have died ' 
of want; or, as it is 1 elated by one of his-it-'.^'-^hei s, 
by fwallowiiig, after a long£:'iL^,r4.y''»4Vi‘n bread which 
charity had fupplied. * He pent out, as is reported, al-* 
moll naked, in the rage oiymnger, and finding a gen- 
tleman in a neighbouring cofFee-houfe, alked him^for a 
fiulliDg. The gentleman gave him a guinea, ami Pt- * 

4 vav. 
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way, going away, bought a loll, the firft mouthful of 
winch chcaked him, and put a period to his days, 
AH this we hope, for the fake of humanity, is not 
tiue; and there is giound of better hope, as Pope, 
wIm lived near enough to be well informed, relates, in 
that he died of a fever, caught by 
puiluit of a thief who had robbed one ol lus 
C } Whalevei may have been the immediate 
Vrfme of his death, it is ccitani tha^indigcnte and its 
concomitants, fniow and dtlpomjfccy, pieflcd hard 
upon him, and luhic him to the grarc. 

His melancholy has beta wept bl many fucceeding 
poets, with the gcunine tc\M of h^fibihty, and paiti- 
cnlarly by Mr. Piellon, in to a Tounq Gen* 

tleman^ diflbading him fiom tA|pludy of poetiy, by a 
pathetic of the lyre. 


‘^hT 

‘/oil’ 
m Awj 
Ho V 


The flings of ■want when familh’^ Otway bore, 
Oh’ think hit pangs the gentle l>irit tore' 
y Awike to mourn, and exqnifitc to feel 
' Ho V forrow rive, him with her hand of ftcel. 

‘ Thta brighter fancy, fottefl, kindefl foul • 

“ There f«r«yM tue trauc mefc uith high control; 
“ And VMtus kifs’d ihy ups, and bath’d thy ftraia 
“ In jpofeft neft^r, but fhc bath’d m vain 
Child of the Graces, nurflini, of the Loves, 

“ III taoufelefs begg iry poor otway roves. 

** Lo ' fome kind hind the tardy boon fupplies, 

“ A fickly liiftre fills. Ms hollow cyea , 

v;ith trembling hafle he grnfps the precious meal, 
“ The dampi of death his weary eye-lids fcal,” 


Critics oblerv^, that like Shakefpeare and Rowe, the 
genius ot Otway v/as chiefly adapted to dramatic coip- 
pofiLi!»^v-i^pjw hUfliTie flood unrivalled by his cotempo- 
Has not been exceeded by his fucceffors. 
^dis p^ei upon the pafllons was unlimited, m his 
dramatic writing ; biu his icputation bears no degree 
of proportion, rel'peftiiighis poems. Dr. Johnfon ob- 
►lerves, that he had not much cultivated verfification, nor 
much ii^enjiihed his mind with general knowledge. 
The loiigeft ohyyjggms^tbc Pof/’j Complaint oj hts 
Mufiy wntten in the l^le ^d manner of the Pindaric 
Ode 5 the language is fom Aimes grofs, and the ycrfi- 
fleation frequently inharmonious. In his Windfor 
his loyalty is conipicuous, and many of the lines 
« 1 arc 
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are entitled to praife ‘ The Eptflle to Dule has ff me 
Iprightlinels, and many pleafmg flights ot fancy ; his 
principal power was in moving the paflion^, to which 
Dryden, in his latter years, letfan illulliious t<'ftiniony. 

In fine, his tragedies hi e the foundation of' his fame, 
on which it is unncccflhiy to enlarge, as 
pafTjges aic in every mouth, ajid every repreienta,’.!;^ 
draws tears horn the faiieit eyes in the nation ^ 
appears, by Ibme^f his verles, to have been a zeS^i. ; 
royalift and had viA at was in thole times tlie common 
rewaid of loyalty ;-|j-he lived and died neglected. 
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tN A MONUMENT TO OUR. LATE SOVEREIGN 
KING CHARLI S II. 

OP EVER BLESSED MEMORY. 


“ DiimJiiKa mmitis apei., fluvm' d«inmfcik amabit^ 

DiinuM't r>i,vn\i» pafttntiir dunti r.trt t tadai, 

“ ^Llnpcr Mono , Nomnniu luim, L-iurifl(|uu manebuHt, 

“ Si caniiius fjlvas, J^iva. Iiiu ” 

To the immortal Fame of our hit (§tad Sovereign King 
Charles 11 . ot ever bleflcd M^ory j anJ to the Eicred Mjjefty 
ot the moft auguft and migi^ Frinct^ames il now by the 
(IraceotGod King ot Englarid^^otl^Ti^, Funce, and Irthnd, 
Defender ot^the Faith, &t. ihis^l^ing Foem is in ail'hu- 
mility dedicated by his ever devot^and obLdient Subju^t and 
Servant, ^ .w 1 'luo Otway.* 



UGH pocii immoitality may 
‘ Troy cloeb ftill in Homer'b nymlxrb live : 
wdare 1 louch thy praile, thou glonous liame, 
Which mull be deathlefb as thy railtr’b name ; 

But that I, wanting fume, am fure of ilune 5 

To eternize this humble long of mine > 

At leaft the memory of that more than man, 

From whofe vaft mind thy glories fiilt began. 

Shall ev'n my mean and worth iefs veife commend, 

For wondeis alw^py; did his namje attend. lo 

as • in the fad grave he lies, 
fas praife foi ever live, and laurels fiom it rife. 
‘Gieat were the toils attending the command 
Of an ungrateful and a ftiff-neck’d land, 

Which, grown too wanton, ’caufe *twas over-bleft, 15 
Would never give its nuifing father reft j 
But, h»ii ffjg 4 a pird the edge of ill -forg’d law, 

By rods and a^i jpwiii bH>i*k£pt in awe ; 

But that his gracious hand »e fceptic held, 

In all the arts of mildly guiclfig fkill'd ; ao 

Who.faw thofe engines which unhing’d us move, 
Oi^/’d at oUr follies with a father’s love, 


Thoti^^ 
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Knew the vile ways we did t’ afflift him take, 

And watch’d what haftc we did to I'uin make ; 

Yet when upon its brink we leem’d to ftaiid, ?5 
Lent to our luccoui a toigjving hand, 

Though now, alas I in the lad grave he lies, 

Yet lhallhis prailib forever Jive^and laurels thence ai^c. 

Ml rev’s indeed the attribute of heaven, "" 

For gods have power to keep the balance ev( n, ’ 30 
Which if kings loole, how can they govern weii.- 
Meicy fliOLild paiLon, but the fword compel : 

Comp iliion’s elle ^kingdom's gieateH harm, 

Its warmth tngempis rebels till they Iwarm j 
And round the thr\! ne theny^ivcs in tumults Ipiead, 35 
To heave the crow^from-^ long- 1 11 fferer’s head. 

By example this that yjMlike king once knew, 

And alter, by expenerK^ found too tiiie. 

Under Pluliltian loid/ 

Whtn he, our great (icUverei, return’d, '1 4.' 

But thence ihc deluge of our tears did ceafe, 

The roy.il dov? Ihevv’d us fuch maiks of peace rN 
And when this land in blood he might have laid, 
Brought baliam for the wounds ourfelves had made. 
Though now, alas ‘ in the lad grave he lies, 45 
Y et fhaii his pi aift for tvei live, and lain els from it lile. 

Then matrons blels’d him as he pafs’d along, 

And triuhiph echo’d through th’ enfranchis’d throng ; 
On his eacli hend hU royal brothers (hone, 

L‘ke two hijipoiteis of Great Biitar;’'- thrones 
The firrt, fox deeds of amis, lenown’d as 
As Fame e’er flew to tell great tales ofwai ; ^ 

Of nature gtnemus, and of ftedfafl mind, 

Toflatteiy deaf, but ne’er to merit blind, 

Refeiv’d in pieaiuies, but in dangers bold, 55 

Youthful in aft 10ns, and in conduft old. 

True to his fnends, and watchful o’ei brt fOWf 
And a juft value upon e.icj^«?r- ;W 5 t^ 

Slow to cordemn, 1101 pa J ial to commend, 

The brave man’s pation,<Lnd the wrong’d man’s fiierid. 
Now jufti) feated on th’ impct ml thi one, \ 6 1 

In which high Iphcre no brightei liar e’ex llione: 
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Virtue’s great pattern, and rebellion’s diead, 

I Long may he live to bruifc that lei pent’s head, 

^Till all his foes thcii j'uft confiifion meet, ^5, 

And growl and pine beneath his mighty feet! 

The Itccnd, for debates m council fit, 

• f ^’htadyjiidgmi'nt and deep piercing wit : 

To.all the noblcft heights of Waining bred, 
lio! h men and books with cuiicus leaich had read ; 70 
Jill hom’d the ancu.nt poLcits ot Gicccc, 

And having foim’d fiom all oneciyous piece. 

Learnt thence what Ipi !ng> heft mtje and guide aftatc. 
Ami could with ea(e di^6t the hefvy weight. 

But our then angry fate g^nt Gl^Kr leiz’d, 75 

And Ticvti' fince Iccm’d ptTi^llv^ppciis’d : 

For oil ' what pity, people b^?d as we 
With plenty, jic ace, and ny Jlibtity, 

Shouldjf AiiL'i'i.. retain, 

inc^e us iurrcit into flave> afain ' 80 

^hvg^o thole tyiantloids whole yoke vve bore, 
v’d lb bale a bondage to before f 
Yet \wa& our cuiie, that blv fangs flow'd too fah, 

Oi we had appetites too coaifo to tafle. 

Bond Ilraelites, cm manna to letufe, *s 

And Egypt’s loatliliime flefh-pota inin muring thufe. 
CieatChailes law this, jet hiiili’d his rifing bieall. 
Thou git much the lion in his ’nolom prtft ; 

"But he loi Iway leem’d lo by nature made. 

That j^QjpigJliWons knew him, and obey’d: 9^ 

A'irideiJBKnem, he loften’d his command, 

"i.he l\>ord of lule fcarce threaten’d in his hand ; 

Stem nvjLlty upon his brow might fit, 

But ^iniles, ftlll playing round it, made it fweet ; 

So finely Inix’t, hacf Nature dai’d t’ afford 95 

One l< a^p crfe£lion more, each had been adoi’d. 

A 1 Cl c ifuL i uTtV good -Da ij u r’d , Lbeial, brave, 

W itty, and pIcSWfPSflSrIi, yet not her flave ; 

The paths of life by nobleftVnethods trod ; 

Of mortal mold, but in his mind a god. lo* 

UiJjoi gh now alas > in the lad giave he lies, 

SJenSjail his praile for ever live, and laurels from it rife* 
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In this gi'eat mind I mg be^is cai€s revolv’d, 

And long it w.is eie the gioat mind relolv’d ; ! 

T ill weauntdi at laft his thoughts compos’d ; 105 

Peace was tlie choice, and then tkharesweie clos'd. 

But oh I 

Thioiigli all tins ifle, whcie it leerns mod- defign'd. 
Nothing fo luj d as wilh’d^tor peat to find . 

The element', due order hcie maniM-n, 1 jo 

And pay then tribute m of wanr*h and laui . ' 

Cool lhades and ffLams, iich feiule lamC ao'^und. 

And Natuie’b boiftty flows the kaUms touud. 

But we, a wretclil'l lacc of J^ien, thus bklf. 

Of fo much happint s (if kj^wn, pofiell) 1^5 ^ 

Miftakmg evei y noi\ of hit. 

Left beauU JUS Quiet, kind, tendei w n , 

Foi the un vvhokiome) wl hti. l ot , Stt ik . 

The man in power, l/y wi Id ImBi t liHfli lerT,*”^" 

Env)’d all honours ot another’s head. , izr, 

And to fupplani kmc iival, by Ins j)i uie 
Embroil’cl thaf Itale his wi.dom ought toguivl**. 

The priefts, who humble tempeiance fliould poUlIu, 
Soiiglit (Ukeii lobes and fat voluptuous cafe , 

So, With iiiiall labours in the vineyard Ihown, 125 
Foilook God's harved to imjuove their own. 

Thatdaik a:nigrna (yti uruiddled) hw, 

Infttad of doing light, and giving awe, 

Kept open lifts, and at thenoiK 
Foul times a year proclaim’d a tivu 13® 
Where daily kmfman, lather, ion, andbroiflW, 
Might damn their ibiils to luiu one another. ^ 

Hence cavils role ’gainft Keaven’a and C tiar’s caufe, 
Fiom fahe leligions and corrupkd Invj , 

Till fo at laft rebellions bafe wa» hid, 135 

■’And God or king no longer wcie obey’d. 

But that good angel, power 

Waited great Chailes in drakemergent houi, 

Agamft whofc care hell yinly did decree, 
s fafter could defign man that forelce, 1 ao 

^M|uaiding the crown upon his lacied brow 

aU its blackeft arts, was with him now, 
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Aflurd him peace miift be for him defign'd, 

JFoi he was born to give it all mankind. 

’'Hy p.u icnce, mercies large, and many toils- 145 
‘ 111 his o'Mi lealms to calm intelline bioils, * 

I'litncv every loot of difeord to remove, 
p] int us new with unity and love. 

Then llretch his healing hands to neighbouring mores,' 
Whcic daughter rages, and wild 1 apine loars j 1 50 
To cool their feiments with the charms of peace, 

Who, fo their raadnels and their late might ceale, 
■'Glow all (embracing what Inch frtnflup brings) 

Like us the people, and^kehun tll’ir kings. 

JBut now, alas ' in the f^"ia\c ]/ lies, 155 

^Vet fhall his pi aife tor evti jM lain rls from it rife. 

I'm this amuance pious he paid j 

Tlien in his mgpd 'he benute^il^mudcl laid, 
lOf that .ja)eihc ji?ie', *wlfel 5 ' oltahis care 
»-while forgot, he might toreak repair ; 160 

A teat foi Iwcet letiremcnt, health, and love, 
tiitain’s Olympus, where, like awtul Jove, 

He pleas’d ciarld fit, and hi> legards beitovv 
On tlic vain, buty, Iwarming world below. 

T’cn I, lilt meanelt of thole humble fwams, ^ 165 

Who iarg his piaifes through the fertile plains, 
vnee in a Inppy hour was thither led. 

Curious 10 tee what Fame lo far had fpread. 

Theie teit, my mufe, what wonders thou didft find, 
Woi th^'i th];j L .;^*'and bis celeftial mind. 170 

’ Tw that joyful hallow’d day's return, 

On which that man of miiacles was boin, 

At whole gnat birth appear'd a noon-day (far, 

Which prodigy foietoldyet many more j 
,Did ill ange cfcapes 11 ora dreadful Fate declare, 175 
Norjhin’d, but foi one gi'eaterking before. 

Though now ahs ' in th/^lad grave he lies, 

Yet lhalJ his praile' lor eVer live, and laurels from it rift. 

For this great day were ec^al joys piepar’d, 

The voice of triumph on the mils was heard 5 1 8» 

^^Kqi^oublcd ihoutmffs wak’d the echo’s lound, 
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But, above all, within thole lofty towers, 

Wh(ie gloiio s Chailes then fji^nt his happy hours, 
Joy wore a lolemn, though a fnnling face j i8 j 

’ I'was gay, but yet nnjeltic ab t!ie place; 

Tell then, ni) mule, what wonders thou didll find 
Woi^hy thy long and his -celtliial mind. 

Wiiliui a gate of Jlrcngh, whole ancient fiame 
Hiboulwoin Time, and the records of Fame, 190 
A reveienvl dome* there hands, where twice each day 
Aflcmbiing piopht^s tin. ir devotions pay, 

In prayers and hyniis to heaven’s tLeinal king, 

The coi net, flute, ?nd fliawir^., jTiflmg as they flng, 
Heielfiacl’s myfticXatutcs.tiiey recount, 

From the firft tables c)> tb^holy mount, 

7 'o the blett gofpcl of gloi ious Loid, 

Wl)ofe precious death fcii^tionji^as relta'd. 

Hei e fpeak, my mufe,/whaF wonders thou didft find 
Worthy thy long and 'his ccleftial mind. aor 

Within this dome a Ihining f chapel’s rais’d. 

Too noble to be well deferib’d 01 prais'd. 

Before the door, fix’d in an awe piofound, 

I flood, and gaz’d with pleafing wonder round, 

When one approach’d who bore much Ibber giace, 20| 
Orclei and ccicmony in his face ; 

A thieatcning rod did his dread right hand poize, 

A badge of rule and tcnoro’er the boys : 
liis left a maffy bunch of keys did fWay, 

Beady to open all io all that pay. ^ 2X« 

Tiiia couitcous hjiiire, oblei vmg howamaz’a 
My eyes betray’d mi ps they wildly gaz’d, 

'I'iius gently ipoke: “ Thole banners J lais'd onliigli, 
** iktoken noble vows of chivali y ; 

Which here thcii heroes with religion make, 215 
When they the enfigns of ihu oj dcr take,'’ 

Then in due method made miAa^e^fland 
What honour fam’d St. George had done our land: 
What toils he vancjailh'd,i\vith what monflers fli ove ; 
Whofe clianipions fincc for vii tiic, truth, and love, zzj 

* St, George's CSurch. f si. Ow Chapel. 

} Of (he KDtfhts of tlie Gerter. 
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IT'ing here their trophies, while; then generous arms 
•Keep wiong luppicli, and innoctmc fr^m hauns. 

At ihi> nf amazement 5Ttdid greatti glow. 

For I h.’id been told all virtue was but iliow j . 

That olt bold \illany had heft iuccefs, 225 

'As it iis tde weie nune, nor mciit kls. 

But hcic I law how it tewaidcd Aim’d, 

■jTellon, my mule, what wonders thou didft find 
Wonh\ thy long and 'Chaiie>’s mtjrht ^ mind. 

I tuin d aiound my eyes, and, * a cell, 230 
AVherc mthncholy unn feein d tos'|Kvell, 
l'he>jloor unhing’d, wi^oiit 01 bdlt 01 w'ard, 

^emVl as whal lodg’d ivi bin foyitl Imill regard. 

Ciki fomeold den, *caitc vV\te'/by d.iy, 

Where daik oblivion hah’d a)*'! watch'd for prey. 235 
ILrc, m a he:Hi of coniu^Jd I found 
NcglecVtd hitchmcnts tum*dtd i.n the ground; 
falie Ipoils of rime, and triumph of that fate 
^Vhich equally on all mankind does wait . 

I'hi' hno, leveird in his humble giave, 240 

V/j(h othei men, was now nor gi eat nor brave ; 

Willie ht le hts tiophics, like their mailer, lay, 

'j'o daikncfs, woims, and lottcnncl-*, a prey. 

IJrg’tl by Inch thoi ghts as guide tlie iiuly great, 
pLihnps his late he did in battle meet; 245 

Fell in his pnnee’s and his coimtiy’s caufe; 

But whaf li ieccjiji))cncc? A fnort applaufe, 
Whie^v’^et/ c'Li ilTars, his memoi*v may grace, 

7 hll, liltin forgot, anotlier takes his place. 

■ /\nd happy tlia* man’s chance who falls in time, 250 
f'hc yi’i hus virrue be become'his pride; 

Eie his abus’d d».seit be call’d his crime. 

Or fools and villains on his luin lide. 

But truly blefl is he, whole ioid can bear 

The wrongs of fate, nor think them woith his care; 

•AVholc mind no dilappoin^nient here can ftiake, 256 

^Vho a true eftinnte of life Joes make, 

% 

* %n rsM jfii in riie chi rth, where tt’e banner of • dead kaltht carried* 
Jfm f « anoflier In creeds •' in, 

B 3 
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Knows ’tis Tincerti^in, (rail, and will havr end, 
to that piolpcfl ftill his thouglitsi do bend; 

Who, though hib right a ftionger power invade, 26(3 
Thoiicjh laie opprei's, and no man give him aid, 
Cheerd with th’ afTiu.m.a* that he theic fliall find 
Red from all toils, and no lemorle of mind ; 

Can Fortune’s finiles delpile, hei fi owns out-] irave, 
Foi who’s a prince or beggar in the grave ? 165 

But if immortal any thing remain, 

Re|oice, my Mule, ah<l drive that tnd to gain* 

7 'hou kind dlirolver/jfcnci caching caie, 

And eaie of evciy biEter weig^ 1 bear, 

Keep from my loul leVninj^hile I ling 
The praile and honou\)^his gloiloiis king ; 

And faither tell what vfJhdeiH ihou didd find 
Worthy ihy long and Ins\^l»al mind?*’ 

Beyond the Dome a lofty tower appeals, 
Beauteous in drengih, the wuik of long-pad years, 2y^ 
Old as his nohli^^ftcrn, wlio there bears Iway, 

And, like hio loyalty, without decay. 

This goodly ancient frame looks as it Hood 
The mother pile, and all the red her brood. 

.So careful waich feems pioufly to keep, 180 

While underneath her vvings the mighty deep ; 

And they may reft, fiiice f Norfolk there commands, 
Safe in his faithful heait and valiant hands. 

But now appears the J beauteoiis^jigt of Peace, 
Large of extent, and fit for goodlyeafe » ^ ' 18 S 

Where noble order ftiikes tlie greedy fight 
With wonder, as it fiHs it with delight ; 

The mafiy walls feem, as the womb of earth, 

Sliiunk whin fuch mighty quarries thence had birtli ; 
Or by the Theban founder they 'd been rais'd, 2 99 
And in his powerful numbers ftiould be prais’d i" " 
Such ftrengtl) without does every where abound, 
Within luch glory and fuch fplendor’s found. 

As man’s united flcill hac^^hcie combin'd 

T’ exprefs what one great genius had dcfgn'd, *95 

♦ tiifi C«IHe, t The Ovlf« Sf Norfolk, 'La wwiH^ci C>IHf 
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^ Th'.is, when the hapj'y woi la Auguftus fway’d, 
'.Knowkd';c wab cheiiih’d, and impiovement made j 
Leain ng and aits his empiie did adcin, 

N<;/ did tJicic one negleiled virtue niuurnj 
But, at Ins call, fioin faithtft nations c.imc, 300 

•While i!k tninn. nil Miiicbgavc him {.’me. 

''l'l\ojr',h wlu 11 hei lar-ftKtch'd etnphe flouiifliM moft, 
JU me 1.. ver a work hkc this could hoaft : 
iNo Cif^ai t 'e! lihe Chaili'> h's pomp txprefs’d, 

TSoi evei vviie hj-> nationb halt io bkll: 305 

rh« t'jh now (alas !) in the lad g ave he lies, 
VeL''^k>ihispiat»efoj live, and bmels fiom it rife- 
all r. 'tuie’s w».alth to/imri him pielt, 
^cwi’d atti'hd UimPluti; Peace, and Kell. 
Through ^1 the loivy icots ■*»^leknl>\l we find 3i« 
The tcfls 'indHi uunphs of f'lS I'sod like mind ; 

A theme that mighi tlie nolilclt .fancy waimi 
Wnd only fit foi | Iih who did pcifoiin. 
fThe walls adorn’d with ncliLlt woven goldi 
Equal to what In tLinples film’d of old! 313 

Giac’cl well theluftie of his royal eale, 

Whofeeinpue leach’d throughout the wealthy feas 5 v 
Eale which he wiltly chole, when 1 aging arms 
Kept neighboui mg nations wrtking witn alarms ; 

For when wars troubled her foft fountains there, 3x0 
Sfie fwell’d her ftreams, and flow’J-ii) falter heie j 
With her came Plenty, till our ille fecin’d blefs’d 
As Ca»iaan’s ilion’, wheie Ifrael's fons found left. 
Thcrefdlie, when cruel fpoilcis, who have hurl’d 
Walle and confufion thicugh the wretched woildi 315 
To after-times leave agieai hated name. 

The praife of Peace lhall wait on Chailco’s fame ; 

His country’s father, through whofe lender care. 

Like* a lull’d babe flic llept, and knew no fear } 

Who, when fh’ offended^ oft would bide his eyes, 330 
•Nor lee, becaufe it griev’d him to thatlize, 

But if iubmilTion brought her to his feet, 

With what true joy the penib.nt he’d meet ! 

« Tkt fiiotiBgi dose t Tlid bicur verrio, lU4 tluct 
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How would hio love ftjil with hib jiiftlcc ftiive ! 

How patent- like, how fondly he’d foi give 1 33S 

But now, ahs > In the fad giave he lies, 

Yet fliall hib p, iile forever live, and lam els from it rife. 
Since aftei all thofe toils thioiigh which he llioye 
By evei y art of moft endearing love, 

For his leward he had liis Bntiin found, 34® 

The awe and envy ol the natioiib round. 

Mme, then fpeak moie what wonders thcAi dIJd find 
Woiihy thy long and his ccleftiai mind. 

Tell now whal emulation may inlpire, 

And warm etch Britidi heart with warlike fire; ^ 345 
Cali all thy fiflers o%he facied hill, 

And by the painters^ pencil guide my quill ; 

Defcribe that lofty monumental * hall. 

Where England’s triunjph’s grace the rt^Ming \vall. 
When fheled captive kings from conquei'd Gaul. 
Here when the fons of Fame their leadci meet, 3S» 
And at their feafts in pompous order fit, 

When the glad £parklmg bowl infpires the hoaid, 

And high-rals’d thoughts greit tales of wai afford. 
Here as a lefToti may their eyes behold 555 

What their viilorlous fathers did of old , 

When their pioud neighbours of the Gallic fhore 
Trembled to hear the Englifh lion roar. 

Here may they fee how gootl old f Edward fat, 

And did his J glorioiib fun’s arrival wait, 3^® 

When from "the fields of vanquifli’d prance he canic, 
Follow'd by fpoils, and ufher’d in by Fame. ^ 

In go|dp Chains he their quell’d monarch led. 

Oh, iPCuch laurels on another head ! 

Uii^^p|i^ith floth, noi yet o’ci cloy’d with peace, 3f>s 
then iearn’d the loofe arts of eale. 

Ii> Jlrpwn climes our vigoroub youth w(ie nurs’d, 

Ancl yvith no foreign education cuilh 

Their northern metal was prefei v’d with caie, 

■^Jor fent for Ibftcning into hotter an . 37^ 

i*t Where st. Grorge’s realV is Xel^?. 
vf Idvriird III. 

The BlaCk friBcr, 
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Nor did they as now from tiuitlels travels come 
,With follies, vices, and dileales home j 
But in full purity of health and mind 
Kept up the noble viitues of their kind. 

Had noi falfe lenjtcsto ihofe ills dilpos’d 375 

Which long had EnglamPs happmels oppos'd 
"With llubboin faihon and ubeilioiis piide, 

All mejns to iucii a noble end deny’d, 

To l^ain, ChaiUs this glor^ had ix'ftor'd, 

And tMle levolted nations own'd their lord. 3«e 

B’A now, alas ! in the lad grave he lies, 

Yet /Ivll !ijs piailcfor evci live, and laurels from itrile. 
> Aiicr^iw lurvey what's open to our view; 

%ow heads, and pay devotion due. 


The *j;cinp^by this hero built beheld, 


3*5 


Adonvd willpcarvings, and o'erlaid with gold j 
Whof^* ladiant loot luch glory does difplay^ 
jWe think we lee the heaven to which we w*ay ^ 

%o well the artift’s hand has there declin'd 

Tne meicitul redemption of mankind } 39# 

The bright al'cenfion of the Son of God, 

When buck through yielding Ikies to heaven he rode, 
With lightning lound his head, and thunder where he 
Thus when to Chailes, as Solomon, was given [trod. 
Wildom the greateft gift of bounteous heaven j 395 
A honle like nis he built, and temple rais'd, 

WifJie his Cieatfji might be fitly piais'd j 
^itli iiches too and honours was he ci own'd, 

Nor, wffilft he Inf 'd, was theie one like him found. 
Theretoie what ^ce to Ifiael’s loid was laid, 40# 
When Sheba's qmn his glorious coujt lurvey 'd, 
ToChailes's lame foi ever lhall remain, 

Who did ds wond’ious things, whodid as greatly leign. 
"iBppy weie they who could before him fiand, 

“ And law the wiidom oi his dreail command j’’ 4 ® 5 
’For heaven leiolv’d, that mucli above the reft 
Of other nations Britain fhoi^ld he bleft. 

Found him when banlfh’d from his faercd right, 

Try’d his great foul, and in it took delight. 

* * The Chhpel «t the cad of the h^l. 
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Then to hi<f throne in triumph him did bring, 41*0 
Where nevt’i rul’d ^ wiler, jufter king. 

But now (abi >) in the fad grave he lies, 

Yet fliaJl has praife forever live, and lain els from it rife. 

Thus fai the painter’s hand did guide the Mule, 
Now let her lead, nor will he fure 1 efulc. 415 

Two kindred arts they aie, fo near ally’d, 

They oft have by each other been fupply’d. 

Therefore, great man • when next thy thoughts ^^nchne 
The works of Fame, let this be the deiign . * ‘ 

As thou could heft gieat Charles's glory lliow, ; z 5 
Shew how he fell, and whence the ratal blow. 

In a large Irene, may give beholders awe, 

The meeting ot a nnincrous lenaie diavv I 
Over then heads a blacTc. diJkinper’d fky, / 

And through the aii let gi inning Fui les 42 5 

Chaig'd with conimiflions of infemal date. 

To raile fell dilcordand inteftine hate ; 

From their foul heads let tliemby handfuls tear 
The uglieft Inakes, and beft-lov'd favourites there, 
Then whii 1 them (fpouting venom as they fall) 30 
’Mongft the alTembled numbers of the hall ; 

There into murmuring bofoms let them go, 

Till their inte6lion to confufion grow } 

Till fuch bold tumults and diforders rife, [Ikies. 
As when the impious fons of earth alTail’d the threaten’d 
But then let mighty Charles at diftance fland, 436 
His crown upon his head, and freptre fn his hand j * 

To fend abroad his word, or with a l.^own 
Repel, and dafli th’ afpiring rebels di? ; 

Unable to behold his dieadwl ray, - 449 

Let them grow blind, difperfe, and reel away 5 
Let the dark fiends the tioubled aii fo^fake, 

And all nevv peaceful order feem to take. 

But, oh, imagine Fate t’ have waited long 

An hour like this, and mingled in the throng, 445 . 

Rous’d with thofe furies from her feat below, 

1 * have watch’d her only^ime to give tht blow : 

When cruel cares, by faitiilefs fubjeits bred, 

Too clofely prefs’d his facred peaceful head ; 
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With them t' have pojnted her deftroy Ing dart, 4 50 

And thiough the biain found paflage to the hcai t. 
Deep-wounding plagues avenging lieavcn beftow 
On thofe curs’d heads to whom this lofs we owe ! 


‘On all who Chailes's lieart affliftion gave, 

*^nd fent him to the foiiows of the grave ! 455 

^Now, painter, (if thy griefs can let thee) draw 
^he fiddcll Icenes tliat weeping eyes e’er faw i 
on^is royal bed that woeful day 
-lamented mighty monarch lay ; 

' iPliis fate, and cv’n o’er that a king, 460 

No Mi^rior could the Lord of Terrois hnng. 

Through many fteady and well-manag’d years 
Jpe’d A his mind ’gainft all thofe little fears 
"WhichVoiSmon mortals want the power to hide, 
When tleir ™s;an louls and valued clay divide. 465 
• He’d ydy’dwell the worth of life, and knew 
;ts ti^nibk’s many, and its blelTings few : 

'i^ercfoie unmov’d did Death’s approaches fee. 

And grew lo famduii with his deftiny ; 

Like an acquaintance entertain’d his fate, 470 

Who, a> it knew him, feemM content to wait, 

Not as his gaoler, but his fiiendly guide, 

While Ik lor his gicat jopiney did piovide. 

Oh couldftthou ejtprels the yeanlings of his mind 
To his pool mourning people left behind 1 57 5 

But that^ear will tv'n thy (kill deceive, 

Nojl^ut alouUik| his fuch goodnefs could conceive. 
Pw though a ftubabm race, deferving ill, 

Y^t would he Ihewfiimfelf a father ftlll. 

Therefore he chofwor that peculiar care, ^ 4^® 

His crown’s, his vnW’s, and his mercy’s heir. 

{ 0 «eat James, who to his throne does now fticceed, 

A wUiarg’d him tenderly his flocks to feed j 
'Mguide them too, too apt to nin aftra}*^ 

^d keep the foxes and the wolves away. 4*5 

Here, painter^ if thou canfl, thy art improve, 

And Ihcw the , wonders of fraternal love ; t 

How mourning James by fading Charles did ftand. 
The dying gralpin j the furviving hand $ 
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How round each other’s necks their arms they call', 4.9# 
Moan’d with endearing murmuiings, and embiac’d j 
And of their parting pangs fuch maiks did give, 
’Twas haid to guels which yet could longeft live. 

Both their fad tongues quite loft the power to Ipeak, 
And their kind hearts teem’d both prepar’d to break. ‘ 
Heie let th)r curious pencil next dilplay, 49^> 

How round his bed a beauteous ofFspnng lay, ' 
With their gi cat father’s bit fling to be ciowi^’d, ^ 
Like young fierce lions ftre^tch’d upon the grggl’jir 
And in majeftic filent ibrrow di own’d. f -* 

This done, iuppole the ghattly minute nigh. 

And paint thegnels of the lad ftandeis-by j . 

Th’ unweaiy’d rcveiend fathei’s pious care, 

OffeiiVig (as oh as teais coidd flop) apia'”a%j(i 
Of kindred nobles draw a fon owing ti air , ; 505 

Whole looks may Ipeak how much tiiey fliai ’d h s pain ; 
How from each gi uan of his, deriving Imai L, 

Each fetch’d another from a tortur'd heai t. 

Mingled with tlvefe, his faithful Itivants place, 

With diffci ent hnea of woe in every face ; ^ 510 

With dovvneaft heads, fwoln bteafls,and ftieamingeyes, 
And fighs that mount in vain the umelenting Ikies, 
But yet there Hill lemains a talk behind, 

In which thy leadielt art may laboui find. 

At diftance let the iroui ning queen appear, 5 1 ^ 

(But where lad news too loon may reach he;\‘'*“ 
Delcribe her profti ate to the throne .above,. 

Pleading with prayer the tender carje of love : 

Shew ti oops of angels hovering fi on? the Iky, 

(For they, whene’er Ihe call’d, weie^lways nigh) > 510 
Let them attend her ciies, and hea( her moan, 

With looks of beauteous fadnefs, like her own, 
Becaule they knpw her lord’s great doom is feardj , 
And cannot (though (he alks it) be repeal’d. * I 
* By this time think the work of Fate is done, 5^5 

So any farthcT fad delcription Ihun. 

Shew him not pale and Jireathlcfs on his bed> 

’Twould make all gazers on thy art fall dead ^ 
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And thou thyfelf to fuch a Icene of woe 
Add a new piece, and thy own ftatue grow. 5 
Wipe tlierefore all thy pencils, and prepare 
To draw a prolpeft now of clearer uir. 

Paint in an caftei n (ky new dawning day, 

\nd there the cmbiyos of time difplay j 
The forms of many Imiling years to come, ^ 35 ' 

uft ripe for biith, and labouring fiom their womb j 
iij^gling which ihall elderfhip obtain, 

To grac'd with mighty James’s leign. 

ISread monarch on his throne appear, 

PlaJjp too the charming partner of it theie. 540 

O’er h’ji their wmgs let Fame and Triumph fpread, 
AniNlolt ey’d Cupids hover o’er her head j 
In his^pjSqt imiling, yet majeftic gi?ce, 

But alljihe ^i^alth of beauty in her face. 

Then jinn the different corners of the earth 545 
Defcme applauding nations coming loith, 

Homage to pay, oi humble peace to gam, 

And own aufpicious omens fiom his icign. 

Set at long dilfance his contia6fed foes 

Shrinking from what they dare not now oppofe ; 550 

Diaw fhame or mean defpair in all their eyes, 

And ten or leii th' avenging hand (hould rile. 

But wheic his fmiles extend, diaw beauteous peace. 
The poor man’s chearful toils, the rich man’s cafe ; 
HereJhi^erds p iping to their feeding ftieep, 555 
Oiv^fech’d at lei^th in their warm huts alleep ; 

^rfew jolly hinds Fpread through the iultry fields, 
Reaping Tuch har/effs as their tillage yields j 
Or Iheltcr’d froml^e fcotthings of the fun, 

/Their labours end%, and repaft begun ; 560 

long'd on green banks, which they themfelves did raiie, 
'Slguig their own content,' and ruler's praife. 
dS^eauteous meadows, gai dens, groves, and bowers, 
Inhere contemplation b^ may pals her hours ; 
fill’d with chanejoverft plighting conftant hearts, 565 
Rejoicing Mufes, and encourilg’d Arts. 

Draw every thing like this that thought can frame, 
(Beft fttiting with thy theme, great James's fazne* 

C 
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Known for the man who from his youthful years, 

By mighty deeds has earn'd the crown he weai b } 573 
Whole conquering arm far envy'd wondt 1 j* wrought, 
When an ungiaterul people's cauic he fought ; 

When tor theii*- rights he his brave fwoul employ’d, 
Who in letiun would have his 1 jghts delliuy’d ; 

But heaven Inch injur'd meiit did legaid 57 ^ 

(Ab heaven in time tnie Virtue will icvvaid) j 
So to a throne by Pi evidence he rofe, ^ 

And all who e'er weie his, were Piovidencc'&.yjr 

'the ENCHANTxMENT. 

I. 

I DTD but look and love a- while, 

'Twas but tor one half-hour; 

Then to refift I had no will, 

And now I have no power. 

IL 

To figh, and wifh, is all my eafe 5 5 

Sighs, which do heat impart, 

Enough to melt the coldelt ice, 

Yet cannot waim your heait. 

III. 

O ! would your pity give my heart 
One coiner ot your bieaft, 10 

'Twould learn of yours the winning aif. 

And quickly (teal the reil;. 1 x 



THE 


POET’S COMPLAINT OF HIS MUSE : 

OR, 

A SATIRE AGAINST LIBELS. 

'}! iund hahent ven vatum pnefagia, vivam.” 




TOTHF RIGHT HON. 


IIOMAS EAKL OF OSSORY, 

It.^SoN or MOOR PARK, KNIGHT OF THF MOST NOBLE 
^ ORDER or THE garter, &C. 

P, 

1 HOJGlKiever any man had more need of excufe 
for a^^eiumpoilon of this nature than I have now, 
yet, when I liave laid out everyway to rind one, your 
lordfliip’s gocdncls muft be my beft refuge j and there- 
fore I humbly caft this at your feet for prote 6 kion, and 
myfelf for paidon. 

My Loid, I have great need of proteftion ; for to 
the beft of my heart I have here pubhfhed in fome 
meafurc the truth, and I would have it thought hontfftly 
too never more out of countenance than 

yet truth Ind honour are things which your 
lordfiiip Tieeds m/tt be kind to, becaufe they are lela- 
l^ons to your native, and never left you. 

'Xwould be a lecond prefumplion in me to pretend 
khis a panegyric on yom: lordfhip 5 for it would re- 
pue^moie art to do your virtue juftice, than to flatter 
by other man. 

I If 1 have ventured at a hint of the prefent fufFeringa 
that gieat prince mention^ in the latter end of this 
r l^P^r, with favour from your lordfliip I hope to add a. 
Ca 
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iecond part, and do all thole great and good men juftlcr, 
that have, in his calamities, lluck fall to fo gallant a 
friend and ib good a mader. To wnte and iinifli . 
which great fubje£l faithfully, and to be honouiedt 
vi^ith youi lordlhlp's patronage in what I may do, 
your approbation, or at leaft pardon, in. what I havly 
done, will be the greateH pride of, 

My Lord, 

Your moft humble admirer and fervant, 

Thomas Ot'vay. 



THE POET’S COMPLAINT. 

O D E 


n'O :i li*g]i bill, wheie never yet flood liee, 

Wlitieonly luath, c oar le fern, and fuizes grow, 
Wheie (nipt by pieicing air) 

•The flocks* in tatar'd ficcccb hardly gaze, 

^‘d b\ iincoiitlv thoughts and care, 5 

AVhicIi did too much his penfive mind amaze, 

ing haul, whofe Mule has crazy grown, 
Clo^^th the n lufeous follies of the bui ng town, 
^^^jjfuy-Took’d about him, figh’d, and laid him down. 

’ I’was far from any path, but wlieie the earth 10 
Wi^bare, and naked all as at hei birth, 

WnSiJi} the woid it fiift was made, 

Fre GIIJ had laid, 

Let greVs, rii-'d herbs, and every green thing grow, • 
Withjruitfid trees aftej; their kind, and it was fo. 1 5 
ThiPwliIftling winds blew fiercely round his head, 

Cold was his lodging, hard his bed j 
Aloft his eyes on the wide heavens he call j 
Where we are told Peace only’s found at laft : 

And as he did its liopelefs diflance fee, ao 

Sigh’d deep, and cry’d, How far is Peace from me ! 

Nor ended there his moan : 

The diflance ol his futuie joy 

Had hoa/Anough to give him pain alone ; 

Bu^bo can imd^go, 15 

^icfiii of eafe to fome, wtH weight of prefent woe I 
n his face 

! trickling tea% had ftream’d fo faft apace, 
left a p.itn woili by'th^* briny race 
‘ vein was his breaft withfighs, his well- jo 

nojwrtion’d limbs as ufelefs fell, 

the poor tnink (unable to fuflain 
_ lay rack’d, and ihaking with, his pain. , 

I besli'd his groans as I was walking hy, 

And Xin*g’d by pity) went aij^e to fee, 3 S 

^hat the fad caufo could be [high, 

Had.prcfs’d hU ftate fo low, and rais’d hisplaints fo 
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Oil me he fix'd his eyes. I crav'd, 

Why fo lorlorn ? he vainly rav’d. 

Peace to hib mind I did commend : 4c 

But, «h ' my words were hardly at an end. 

When I peiceiv'd it was my friend, 

My much lov’d friend, fo down I lat, 

And btgg'd that I might fhai*e his fate: 

I laid my cheek to his, when with a gnle . ^ 

Of fighs he eas'd his bread;, and thus began . 

I am a wretch of honeft race ; 

My paients not obfeure, nor high in titles were : 

They left me heir to no difgrace. 

My father was (a thing now lare) 5< 

Loyal and bi ave, my mother chafie and fair : 

The pledge of mairiage-vows was only I j 
Alone I liv'd their much lov’d fondled boy ; 

They gave me generous education ; high ‘ 

They ftrove to raile my mind 5 and with it grew theii 
joy- St 

The fages that inftnifted me in arts 
And knowledge, oft’ would praife my parts, 

And cheer my parents’ longing hearts. 

When I was call’d to a dilute, 

My fellow- pupils oft ftood mute : 60 

Yetnevei envy did disjoin 
Their hearts from me, nor pride difiemper namb. 
Thus my firtt years in happinels I p»ft, s 

Nor any bitter cup did tafte ; \ 

But, oh 1 a deadly portion came at lal* 

As I lay looltdy on my bed, ^ 

A thoufand pleaiant thoughts triimiphing in my head 
And as my lenfe on the rich banquet fed, 

A voice (it feem’d no more, fo bufy I 
Was with myfelf, I faw not who was nigh) 7<5 
Pierc'd through my ears ; Arife, thy good Senander'i 
dead> ^ 

It fhook my brain, and 4rom their ftaft my frights 
ienfesfied. 
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75 


So 


85 
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IV. 

•From thence fad difcontent, uneafy fears. 

And anxious doubts of what I had to do, 

Vjrew with lucceeding years. 
fiThe world was wide, but whither Ihould I go ? 
Wi^hoie blooming hopes all witliei 'd weie, 

VVho'd little fortune, and a deal of care? 

Biit^^n’sgifiit metropolis I ftray’d,, 

Whc'e fortune’s general game is play'd ; 
jyhgif^^giefty and wit arc often piais'd, 

fools and knave^ are tortunate and 1 ais'd ; 

My forward l^nrit prompted me to find 
A cteverfe equal to my mind : 

But b^faw judgment eafily milled, 

(As giddv callow boys 
Are vey fond ot toys) 

I mi^'f the brave and wife, and in their ftcad, 

‘On every lort ot vanity I fed. S9 

Gay coxcombs, cowards', knaves, and prating fools. 
Bullies ot o'ergrown bulk and little touls, 

Gamefters, half -wits, and Ipendthntts (iuch as tliink 
Mifchicvous midnight trolics, bred by diink 
Aie gallantry and wit, 

Becaufe to their lewd underftandings fit) 95 

Where tliofe wherewith two years at lead: I ^nt, 

To all thj^yr fulfome follies moft incorrigibly bent j 
Till|iffhe latt, myfelf more to abufe, 

I -STOP m love witfa a deceitful Mute. 

V. 

ryhir deceiver ei/;r us’d fuch charms, 100 

Tpfenlhai’e a tendei ^outb, and win his heart j 
^r, when fti^ had him in her arms, 
iSecur’d his love with gi eater art, 

I fancy’d, or 1 dream ’d (as poets always do) 

J 4 p beauty, with my Mute’s might compare.. i«5 
iofty file feero'd, and on her front fat a majctlic air, 
Awnil, yet kind ; levere yet fair, 
pWn her head a ciown the bore, 

Of^iainei, which (he told me thould be mine | 
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And round her ivory neck flie woie ' 1 1 o 

A rope of largeft pearl . Each pai t of her did flilne 
With jcwelb^^nd with gold, 

Numbeilels to be told ; 

Which in imagination as» T did behold, t 

And bvW nnd wcndei'd moit and moic, 1 

Said flu, tliele lichts all, my darling, fliall be thine," 
Riches which never poet had bcfoie. 

She piomis’d me to laile my foitiine and my name. 

By 1 oval favour, and by endlels fame 5 

B’nt nevei told ' isf 

How hard they w'ere to get, how difficult to hold. 


Thus, by the arts of this moft fly 

Dcluder, was I caughtj / 

To her bewitching bondage brought. ' 

Eternal conftanc} we Iwoie 125 

A thoufand times our vows weie doubled o’er ^ 

And as we did in our entrancements lie, h 
I thought no pleafure e’ei was wi ought fo high, 

No pair fo happy as my Mufeand I. 

VI. 

Ne’er was young lover half fo fond ijr 


When firft hispiifillage he loft, 

Or could of half my pleafure boaft ; 

We never met but we enjoy’d, 

Still tianlported, nevci cloy’d. 

Chambers, clofcts, fields, and groves, ^ 135 

Bore witnefs of our daily loves ; 

And on the bark of ev'ry tree ^ 

You might the marks or our endearments foe. 
Diftiches, pofies, and the pointed bits 
Of iatire (written when a poet meets 
His Mufe’s caterwauling fits) 

You might on ev’ry rhind behold, and fwear 
I and my Clio had been at it there. 

Niay, by my Mufc too, I was bleft 

Wkh offsprings of the choiceft kinds, 14 < 

Such as have pleas'd the nobleft minds, 

And Veen approve by judgments of the beft. 
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But In this moft tnmfporting height, 

Whence I look’d down, and laugh'd at fate, 

All of a fudden I was alter'd grown } 15# 

I round me look'd, and found myfelf alone ; 

r ly faitlilcls Mule, my faithlcls Mufe was gone ; 

tvy'd it 1 a veile could frame : 

Oft I, in vain, invok’d my Clio's name. 

S he more, I ftrove, the more I fail'd, 155 

thaf’d, I bit my pen, cuis’d my dull fkull, and 
^ rail d, 

iSfolv'd to force m' untowaid thought, and at the 
laft prevail’d. 

A came forth, but fuch a one, 

No trav’ling matron in her child-biith pains, 

P* ull of the joyful hopes to bear a fon , 1 6#^ 


Was more aftonilli’d at th’ unlook’d -for Ihape 
Of fom^ defoim’d baboon, or ape, 

Than I was at the hideous iflucof my brains. 

I tore my paper, ftabb’d my pen, 

And iWore I 'd never wri te again, 165 

Relblv’d to be a doating fool no more. 

But when my reck’ning I began to make, 

I found too long I'd ilept, and was too late awake j 
1 found in’ungtatefiil Mufe, lor whofe falfe fake 
I did myfelf undo, 170 

Had robb’d me of my deareft ftoi'c, 

My p/l*?ious time, my friends, and reputation too ; 
Anal/ft mehelpleO, friendlcfs, very proud and poor. 
^ / . VII. 

WRon, which in bale bonds my folly had enthrall'd, 
l^i^aight to count il call'd ; 175 

^ike IbiMoJJ faithful friend, whom long ago 
ha 3 <*alnier’d, to pleafe my flatt’ring fan*. 

To me with icadinels he did lepaii*. 

Exprefs’d much tender cheerfulileis, to find 
Experience had rettor’d him to my inind j 3t8o 

And loyally did to me (hew 


much himlfilf he did abuft, 
Who credited a flattering, talie, 


rous Muse 


de|fru£kive, treache- 
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T afk’d the caiifes why. He fald, 

’Twas ncvci known a Muie e’er ftaid 185 

When Foitunc fled , foi Fortune jj» a bawd 
To all the Nine that on Painafliis dwell, 

Wheie thole io fam'd delightful fountains fwell, 

Of poetiy, which there does tvei flow 5 

And whtiv wit’s liidy, fluning god 150 

Kttps his choice feiagiio. 

So whilft cui foitune Imdes oin thoughts afpirc, 
Plealuie and fame’s oui buhnefs and defire, 

Then, loo, if wc And 

A piomplnels in the mind, 195 

TheMu> IS always leady, always kind. 

But if th’ old hai lot Foi tune once denies 

Her favoui , all our plcaluies and rich fancy dies. 

And thenth' young, llippeiyjilt, the Mule, loo from 
us flies. 

VIU, 

To the whole tale I gave attention due ’ aoo 

And as right fearch into myfelf I made, 

I found all he had laid 
Was very honeft, very twic. 

0 how I luigg’d my welcome fi lend ; 

And much my mule I could not difcommcnd • 205 

For I nt’er liv’d in Fortune’s grace, 

She always tuin\l her back, and fled fiom me apace, 
And never once vouchlaf’d to let me fee her 
Then, to confirm me more, 

He drew the veil of dotage from my eyes ; \ *1?? 

See here, my Ton, faid he, the valued prize, \ 
Thy fiilfome Mufe behold, be happy, and be wife. 

1 look’d, and faw the rampart tawdry queen. 

With a more horrid train 

Than ever yet to fatire lent a tale, a 1 5 

Or haunted Chloris in the mall. 

The firfl was he who flunk of that rank verfe 
!fn which he wrote his Sodom farce j 
•"A wretch whom old di^^afes did fo bite. 

That he wi it bawdry lure in Ipite, 

To niin and difgrace it quite* 
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P]iiforcphcrs.of old ihd lb exprcis ' 

'riieir ?At, and /hcw’d it m their naftinefs. 


Next linn appear'd that blundeiingfot, 

Who a late Seffion of the Poets wiote. 2^5 

Nature has mark'd him for a heavy fool ; 

Ey’l flat broad fa»c you'll know the owl. 

The othei birds have hooted him from light j 
'^4uch buffeting has made him love the night, ' 

only in the dark he drays ; 13 > 

Still vvtetch enough to live : with worfe fools fpen Is 
his days, 

And foi old fhoes and fcraps repeats dull plays. 
The^jext there follow'd, to makeup the throng, 

Lord Lampoon, and Monfieiir Song, 

W ho fought her love, and promis'd for ’l, 235 

To make her famous at the couit. 


The city poet too was tiuie. 

In a black fatiu cap and his own hair, 

And begg'd that heniic{ht luve thehonoiu 

I'o beg«t a pageant on h^r 240 

Foi the city's next loi d mayor. 

Her favours flie to none deny'd ; 

They took hei all by turns afide. 

T ill at the lad up in the lear tliere came 

The Poet’s Icandal, and the Mule’s fliame. 24.5 

A bead of mondious guife, and Libel was lus name: 

But let me paufc, for ’twill afk time to tell 

How hf was born, how bred, andyvhere, and where be 

r . / now does dwell. 

v/ 

lla^aiis'd, and thus renew’d his tale, 
pown in tin obfeure vale, ^ ij® 

:MidWWlJgff 3 hd fens, where mids ahd vapours rife, 
where never fun was ieeirby eyes, 

Under a defert wood, 

Which no man own, but all wild beads wered:red> ‘ 
^nd kept their horid dens, by prey far forag’d fed> 
AH^l-ptl'd cottage dood, ^ ' 2{4. 

ft uilt of men’s bones, llaughter’d in civil war^ 
magic ait brought thithor from afar> 



^ AWAITS POEMI. 

Ti^e liv’d a wkloW’tl witch, 

Th^ii us’d to mumble curfes eve and morn, 260 
Like one whom wants and care had worn ; 

Meagre her looks, and limk hei eyes, 

Yet mifchiefs lludy’d, difcords did devife. 

Sh’ appealed humble, but it was her pride : 

Slow ip her fpeech, in fembUnce lan^tified. 26^ 
Still when (he (poke (he meant another way 5 
And when (he curs’d (lie feem’d to pray. 

Her hellidi charms had all a holy drefs. 

And bore the name of godlincls , 

All her familiars (eem’d the fons of Peace. 27# 

Honeft habits they all wore, 

In outward (hew mod lamb- like and divine ; * 

But inward of all vices they had (tore, 

Gi eedy as wolves, and feniual too as fwine. 

Like her, the (acred feriptures they all had by heart 5 
Mod eafily could ^juote, and turn to any part, 276 
Backward repeat it all, as witches their piayers do, 
And, (or their turn, interpret backward too. 

Idolatry with her was held impure,^ 

Becaufe, befides herfelf, no idol (lie'd endure. 280 
Though not to paint, (he’d arts to change the face, 
And alter it in heavenly faftiion, * 

Lewd whining (he defin’d a mark of grace. 

And making ugly faces was mortification. 

Her late dead pander was of well known fame, 285 
Old Prefbyter Rebellion was his hame : 

She a fworn foe to king, his peace, and laws, ’ ^ 

So will be ever, and was cil’d (blefsus !) the^^o^ 
old caufe. 

X, 

A time there was (a fad one y^o) 

When all things wore the fcc..* of woe, ajd 

When many horrors rag’d in this our land. 

And a deliroymg angel was fent down. 

To fcou/ge the pride of this rebellious town.> 

Hie i:ame, and o’er all Britain Jbttch'd his ebnquef- 
inglwnd; " 



TH« POST I COMFJftH^fVT. 

Till In th* untrodden flireets tiftwholefome gmfs j 

Grew of great ftilk, its colour grofc, 

And melancholic poifonou^ green $ 

i!l^c thofe coarle lickly ^eeds on an old dunghill feen^ 

A^ere Ibme murrain-raurder’d liog, 

^ofbnM cat, or fti angled dog, 3^0 

In rottennefs had longunbury'd laid, 

And the cold foil produ6live made. . 

of ill omen hover'd in the air, 

And by their ciies bade Ui» for graves piepare ; 

And as our deftiny they kern'd t'unfold; 305 

DroptdcJul ol the fame fate they had foretold. 

I'hfv dit'e commidlon ended, down thete came 
Another angtl, with a fword of flame : 

Delolation loon he made, 

And our new Sodom low in afhes laid. 310 

Diftra£lions and diftrufts then did amongk us rife, 
When, in her pious old dtfguife. 

This witch, with all her milchief-maklng (rain, 

Began to fhew herfelf again. 

The ions of Old Rebellion ftraiglit fhe fuminon'd al| ; 
Straight they were ready at hei call : 

Once more tn' old bait before their eyes fhe caft, 

That and her love they long'd to tafte ; 

And^o her Iiifll flic drew them all at laft . 

So Reuben (we may read of heretofore) ^ 320 

Whs led aftray, and had pollutions with his father's 
whore. 

XI. 

(IV better to conceal her lewd intent 
ir faftty from obferving eyes, 

Th' oldftnnnpetdid herielf dlfguife 

and ^hc city went, 3»5 

Affe^ed truth, much iMefly, and grace. 

And, like a worn out fuburb trull, pafs'd there for a 
new face.) 

*,Thithei^ ail her lovers flock'd, 
yAnd mei't for her fupport (htefound 
• A wight, of whom FtunO trumpet much dodi ibuiul 
With all ingredients for his bufmefs flock'd^ 

D 



^ OTWAT’S POEMl« ** 

tstifike him whole (bry has a place 
In the annals of Sii Hurras. 

Of all herbufmefs he took care, 

And every knave or foul that to her did repair 3 
Had by liim admittance there. 

By his contrivance to her did refort 
All who had hecndilgufted at the court. 

Thoie whofc ambition had been croft, 

Or by ill manners had preferments loft, 3^0 

Were ihofc on whom ftic pra£lis'd moft her charms. 
Lay neaiLft to her heart, and ofteneft in hei arms. 
Inteiell in every faftion, eveiy fe 61 , fhe fought j 
And to her luu , flaut ring their hopes, Ihe brought 
All thole ho uie icllgion for a ialhion, 345 

All luch as pra^hie iorms, and take great pains 
To make thcii godlmtls their gains, 

And thrive by the diftra^lions oi a nation, 

She by her ait enlhafd and ietti r'd in her chains. 
Through hei the Athcift hop'd to purchafe toleration, 
The Kbel power, the beggai'd fpend thrift lands, 351 
Out of the king's 01 bifliop's hands. 

Nay, to her fide at laft (lie drew in all the rude, 
Ungovernable, headlong multitude 1 
Promis'd ftrange libeities, and fuieredrefs 355 

Of never-lelt, unheard-of grievances : 

Pamper'd their follies, and indulg'd their hopes, 
Witn May-day routs, November fquibs, aud burning 
pafteboard poju'S. 

xn. 

With her in common luft did mingle all the crew,' 

Till at the laft (he pregnant grew, 3V^o 

And from her womb, in litue time brought forth. 
This monftrous and deiefted £irth. 

Of ohildien born with teetK^^^Ve heard, 
fome like comets with a beard j 
Which feem'd to be forerunners of dire change ; 365 
But never hitherto was feen, ^ 

.|kom from a Wajiiping drab, or Shoreditch queeht 
AAtimiike thi«| ib hideous mid fo ftrange. 



Tire GOST's COMPLAINT. 

To help whole mother m hti pains there cautoe 
M iny a well known dnine. 370 

The bawd Hypocnly wis theie, 

MaJim Impudence the fair 
Dme bcmdil with hti tquimmg tyes, 

Tltt lo\es to let good neighbours it debate^ 

And laile commotions in i jeilous Ihte, 375 

Was theie, and Malice, queen oi f 11 fpread lies. 
With all then tiam of ti tuds'ind forgeries. 

But ixiidwih Mutiny, t lat bufy hab, 

That 8 *ilvv lys talking, ilways loud. 

Was (he that full took up thu babe, 380 

AnS of the ofhee molt wis piou i 
B«.hold Its hi 1 1 oi Hoiud toim ippeais 
To ipite the pillory, it hid no e. us. 

When ifraigiu the bawd ci y d out, twas iurely kin 
To the bleli familv of Piyn 385 

But bcuidal olfeied to depol** hei woid, 

Oi 01th, hei father was a lord. 

The noie was ugly long, and big, 

Broad and inouty, like tpig, 

Which fhew d ne would m dung^ilU love to dig , 390 
Lov'd to caft itinkmg iatires up in ill pil d rhynivS, 
And live by the corruptions of unhappy times. 

XIII. 


They promis'd all by turns to take him, 

And a hopeful youth to make him, 

To nurle ho ftraight was lent 395 

To a liilei -Witch, though of another fort, 

S e who piofeft no good, nor any meant , 

1 day fhe pi a£lis'd ch irmd, by night lire hardly flept. 
Yet in the ou tcafts of a noithein faaious town, 

manfionjk her own, 40P 

Wlieie her familiars wAlSr did lefoit, 

A cell ihe kept. 

HeU Are adorM, and Satan was her god , 

.'^Andj^ny an ugLyloatbiome toad 
^Avjrrd round her walls, an4b*ci(wtk^ 4*| 

tinder lier roof aUdiimal, blacky anolmok'd, 
t> z 
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Harbour’d beetles, and unwholcfome bats, 

Sprawling nefts ot little cars ; 

All wh ch Welt imps (he chenfh’d with hei blood, 

To maLe h<.r (pells incceed, and good. 4y> 

Still at her (hiivell’d breads they hung, whcnt'ci mim- 
U id (he curtt, ^ 

And with thele fofter biethrtn was oui monfter nurft. 
In little time the hell-bred brat 
Grew plump and fat. 

Without hia leading ftrings could ^valk, 41 5 

And (as the (oicetefs taught him) talk. 

At feven yeais old he went to Ichcol, 

Where firft he gifw a foe to rule. 

Never would he leain as taught, 

But (till new wa) s affe^fed, and new methods (ought. 
Not t hat he wanted parts 4x1 

T’ impiove in lettei v, and proceed in arts 5 
But, as negligent us (ly. 

Of all ]/eivei.ene(tf biutdhlvwas fiill, 

(By nituie id!*-) lov’d to fliift and lic> 4*5 

And was obftinately dull. 

Till, Ipite of Natuie, through gi*eat pains, the fot 
(And th' influtnee of tlic ill -genius of our land) 

At lad In part began to unJeriland, 

Some infiglu in tlie Latin tongue he got ; 430 

Could (martci pictty well, and write too a plain kand« 
Foi which his gun-dians all think fit, 

In compliment to his moft hopeful wit, 

He (hould be Tent to learn the laws, 454 

And out of the good old to raife a damn’d new eaui^ ^ 


In which the better to improve his mind^ , 

As by Natiii e he was bent - f ^ 

Tc^leai cb in hidden pathi, am Tiilrgs tong bury’d find, 
A wretch’s converfe much he did frequent t * 

One who this world, as that did him, difuwn, 444 *. 
And in an unfrequented corner, whi^ 

‘ E was fJhi||Kaki4 ilSrdly h(udthM fbund, 
his hat^ife. 
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Needy^i and e’en of neceflaries bare, 

Nq ier^rant had he, children, friend, or wife: 445 

of a little remnant, got by fraud, 

^Tor all ill turns he lov'd, all good detefted, and be- 
I liev’d no Go ') 

nriiiice in a week he clnng’d a homlcd groat, 

With which of beggar* Iciaps he bought. 

Then iioni a neighbouring fountain water got, 450 
Not to' be clean, but (lake his thirft. 

Kc nm r blelf himfelf, and ail things elfe he curft. 
The cell in which he (though but leldom) llcpt, 
La]^like a dcii, uncleans'd; unlwepl: 

And there thofe jewels which he lov’d he kept ; 455 

Old worn out llatutes, and records 
Of common privileges, and the rights of lords. 

But bound up by themlelves with care wese laid 
All thea« 5 ls, relolves, and orders, made 
^ the old long Rump-pariiainent, 4^0 

Tiirough all the changes of its government i 
Prom which with readineis he could debate 


Concerning m itters of the ftatc, 

All down from goodly forty-one to horrid fortyrcight. 

His fricndlhip much our monfter fought 4^5 

By inftln.?f, and by inclitiation too : 

So without much ado 
They were together brought. 

To nkn obedience Libel fwore, and by him was j^e 
. taught. 

learn'd oniim 4 U ^dnefs to deteft ; 470 

To be aiham’^ of $ 

jpi-alllhlngi bht obedience to be beaft ; 
Jinffit^waid^s hc^ and ihew a hardy face* 

He taught ^ 

But to Wr beatings like a dog : 47 5 

T* have nib religion, ^hpoedy* ov fetde 
tl^roStfi Stem all for a pretence, 

,Braught with thele morals^ 1 h«)4wL 
To complete him more for : 
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DiftingiiifhM to l\im in an hour 480 

'Twixt legidativi; and judicial powci ; 

How to frame a commonwealth. 

And democ i j c y, by fte d 1 h ; 

Topillialeitatfiill, andciy, 

’Twns but a well mixt inonaichy, ^8 j ' 

And tiealon falus popuh . 

In.o lebellion to divide* the nttion, 

By bn committee^ of aATocution j 
llovv by a lawful means to biiPj^ 

In armi at^aitift himlclf the king, 490 

With a dilhn;;;ulrtiing old tuck, 

’Fwixt peji'ons natuial and politic ; 

How to make laithtui fervants tiaiiois, 

Thorough-p ic’d rebels legiflators, 

And at 1 ift tioopers adjittatois. 495 

Thub well Inbimhl, andlinnifii d with enough 
Of hull 1 ke wordy, Canting lluflT, 

Oi.r blade bt foith, and quickly grew 
A leader in a bilious crew. 

Wlici’eYi \v' came,' ’twas he firft lilence broke, 50CV 
And fwtird with every woid he Ipoke, 

By which becoming laucy grace, 

He gam’d authority and place : 

By many foi picfcrmcnts wms thought fit, 

Foi talking treabn without ieai or wit j 595 

For opening failings in the flate j 

Foi* loving noify and unfound debate, ' 

And wealing of a mylheal green ribband in bis hat. 

XVl. 

Thift, like Abides in his lion’s (kin, 

He very dreadful grew, 1 ,5*® 

But, like that Heicules whep l.ove crept in. 

And th’ hero to his diftafF drei^j ' #ly* 

His foes that found him faw he was but ndan^ 

So when my faithlefs Clio by her inare 
Had brought him to her arms, and I' furpriW him- 
* •"*' 51^ 

At once to hate and fcom him I began i 



THE POET'S COMPLAINT. 43 ^ 

*To fee how foolifhly flie’d dieft, 

And foi diveii'ion trick'd thebcaft, 

SiHe wts poetry all o’er, 

(i^iev'iv fide, behind, before 5a* 

A flout him nothing could I lie, 

'Kut pirfy-colourd poetry. 

Painf-Li’s devices, litanies, 

Ballad and all the Ipuiious excefa 

01 ills that malice could devife, 525 

Oi f va* Iwaim'd fiom a licentious pre6> 

JIung round about him like a fpell : 

Ai'^l in his own hand too was wiit, 

'T'hat woilhy piece of model n wit, 

'J'he couuti y's late appeal. 53® 

Bu L from luch ills when will our wretched ftate 
Be fi eeil ? and who fliall crufli this ferpent's head ? 

" r !8 laid we may in ancient legends read 
Of a huge diagon lent by fate 
To lav a finfiil kingdom wafte ; 43 5 

So thiough it all he langM, devouring as he paft. 

And each day with a virgin broke his fall i 
Till wretched matrons curft their womb, 

So hardly was their lofs endur’d 5 
The lovers all defpair'd, and fought their tombs 540 
In the lame inonfter’s jaws, and of then pains vrcrc 
cur’d. 

Till, like our monfter too, and with the fame 
Curft ^nds, to the metropolis he came i ♦ 

His Cl iielties renew'd again, 

'And every day a maid was (lain. 545 

The curfe through every family had paft, 

Wien to ^ facrifice at laft, 

unhappy monarclisJwjly child rauft bow : 

A royal dauslffCSB^fflf muft lufter then, a royal bro- 
th«*now. 

XVII. 

"^On Ijwirthis dragon Libel needs ^ill pray 5 55® 

•Ohliim has caft 
His fordid venom, and profan’d 
JVith fpurious verfe his fpotlefs fame. 
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Wiiich fliall for evci Hand 

Uriblemi fil’d, and to asfcs 1 ift, 555 

When all his foes he buiied in theii finine. 

Elle n U me why, Ic.mc jirophct that is wile, 

Heaven toc.k Inch care 

To make him ev'ry thing that’s raie, 

Dear to the heart, defiroiis to the eyes. 560 

Why do all good men biels him as lie goes ? 

Why at his prefence fiirink Ins lues ^ 

Why do the Have all ftnve his honour to defend f 
Why through the world is he to be dlltin^uifti’d mofi: 
By titles, which but few can boaft, £,65 

A molt juft madei , and a faithful friend ? 

Ontwho never y^r did wiotig 

01 low, to old or young ? 

Of him what 01 phan can complain ? 

Oi huYi what widow make her moan ^ 570 

Bu* Inch as wifli him heie again, 

A'^id mils his goodnefs now he's gone, 

Ii this be (as I'm lure ’tis) true , 

'J'hen pi'ytliee, piophct, tell me too, ' 

Why lives he m the world's efteem, ^75 

Not oi.e m.in’s foe ? and then why are not all men 
ii i^nds with him ? 

XVIII. 

Whene'er his life was fet at ftake 
f^or his ungrateful countiy's lake, 

What dnngtrs 01 what labours did they ever fhtin •* 
Or what wonders has not done ? 5 So 

Watchful all night, and bufy ail the day, 

(Sprc.iding hi^ fleet in fight of Holland's fhort ) 

'I'l iumphantly ye law his flags and ftreaiitf i^s ^I gty. 
Then did the Englifii lion ro^rl 
Wh i 1 ft the Belg ian con chant . 5 S 5 

Big with the thoughts of conqiteft and itnown, 

Of Biitain’s honour, and his own, 

To them he like a tly*eatning comet fliin’d ; 

Rough as lheii^.i»^i.Jll»rious as the wind ; 

But conftant as the liars that jievei move, S')0 

Or as women would have love. 



THH poet’s complaint, 4^ 

*riiC' trembling gcniiij* of thiJi ftate 
J,ook\l out, and ftraight fhiunk back his head, 
sPd let oiirdailng banntis Ipread: 

\niilll in their haibouis they 595 

Jn'i< 0 b.it lenM monftei ^ weltei mg lay ; 

The winds, when oui 4 th’ had kils’d^ fcorn’d with 
* tluir fln«rs to play , 

But, diooping like then captabrs hearts, 

I'lch pt’jidanl, eveiy Iti earner hung j 
'rhe kamcn leem’d t' have loll their arts ; 600 

Then rtiips at ancho; now, of which we had heard 
^ them bead, 

With ill full’d lads and rattling loofe, by every bil* 
low tod, 

Liy like negleifed haips, untun’d, iinttiaingj 
Till at the laft, piovok’d with lhame, 

Foith fiom their dens the baited foxes came | 605 

Foxes in council, and in fight too grave. 

Seldom ti ue, and now not biave : 

71 iey bluftei’d out the day with fhew of fight. 

And lan away in the goodnatur’d night, 

XIX. 

A bloody battle next was fought, 610 

And then in triumph home a welcome fleet he brought, 
With Ipoils of victory and glory fraught. 

To him then every heart was open, down 
From the great man to the clown ; 

In hinf rejoic’d, to him inclin’d ; 615 

And as his health round the glad board did pafs, 

Each honeft fellow cry’d, fill full my glais j 
And Ihew’d the fulnels of his mind. 

No difeontented vermin pf ill times 

Bsfctir then affront him bdt ;n lliow ; 6 zo 

Nor Libel dalMhi^di^^his dirty rhymes ; 

Nor may he jfve in peace that does it now. 

And whoJiTheart would not wilh lo too. 

That had but feen 

W'heh his tumultuous milled fiWW da 5 

A^ainft him role. 

With what heroic grace 



otwat's pofms. 

He chofe the weight of wiong to untUrgo ’ 

Notempeft on his brow, uniln-rd m hib fjce, 

Ti ue witnefs of the innoccnct wuhin. 6 30# 

But, when themeirLngtibdid nundate^ biing 
For his retieat to I’ou ign land, 

Since lent fioin the iLknting Innd 
Of the moft loving bi other, knideft king ; 

If in his lieaiL legiLtdid iile 635 

It never Icnp’d Ins tonp^iie or eyes ; 

With Iteady viituc ’twa> jilLiy'd, 

And like a mighty conqutioi he obey'd. 

XX. 


It was a dark, anrl gloomy day. 

Sad as the bvillnei>, iulleii loo 640 

As pi Olid inin, wIkii in vain they woo, 

Oi ioUieis clitated of then pay. 

'J'he com t, whence pie iluic us’d to flow, 

Bee line ilic Icene 01 iriouimng and of woe . 

De.ohue vv<1j eveiy lOoin, 645 

Wheie men icti news and bufintis us’d to come; 

^Vuh folded aims and dcwncall eyes men walk’d 
I *1 Ts, and with caution talk’d. 

All tilings jirepar’d, the hoiu dicw near 

WIkh he mult pait * his laft flioit time was fpent 6 o 

In I ‘x'vnig blellmgs on his childien dear . 

To It, I 11 wi'h cag.i ha le ami love he went ; 

1 he tioeii hi It imbi lei'll. 

As new-bvii n day in bjauty bright, * 

But lad in -mnd as deepell night , 655 

What t ij h. aits tould lay, betwixt them pall. 
Till gi ai .0 j cUilk' upon them ciept ; 

So figh.iig lie wiSiuhew, flu turn’d away and wept. 
Muf'no. r.ii* taJiii ' i his bieill did rile. * 

When on me next ht nx’d his >60 

A tendci niiant intlh' nuik’s aims, 


Full of kind play* an 1 pietty charms ; ^ 

And as ^give the taiewel kils he near it drewv, 
Albout his little arras it threw j 

inhiseyes, as if itbeg^’d his ftay, 

:i look’d kind tilings it could not lay. 


665 . 
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THE POLT’S COMPLAINT. 

XXL 

But thi* gTt'it pomp ofgin.1 vvds ytt to come. 

The .ip[)ointc(l time was allnt iz y ili, 

Th’ impatient tides knock d ai ine ftioie, and bid him 
n ilte 


To hel a ioiLign homej 670 

'Lhe luminous In RloU^’d t' obey, 

J^ildainmg oi lua luffeiing to complain, 

7 'hoiig 1 cvi ry Hep icern’d tiod with pain ; 

So ioirii lu camo, attended on his way 

J?V a lad 1 imcnting tliiong, 675 

'I hat bhlt lum, and about him hung. 

A weight Ills gcirious heart could hardly bear j 
But loi the coinfoit that was neai, 

Ills beauttous maU, the fountain of his joys, 

'I'hat ted hio foul with love; 68o 

'Fhe coiJi il that can moital pains remove, 

'Fo winch all wordly bleflings elfeaittojs. 

I faw them ready tor depaiture Hand , 

Juft when approach'd the Monarch oi our land, 

And took the thaiming moiiiner by the hand : 685 

T’ exp'da all nobhft oftices be ftrove, 

Or loyal goovlnels, and a brother’s love. 

Then dov/n to the ftioie fide, 

Wheie to convey them did two royal barges ride, 
With lolenm pace they pafs’d, 690 

And theie lo tenduly embrac'd. 

All guev'd by tymjidthy to fee them part. 

And then kind pains touch’d each by-ftander’s heart. 
.Tht 1 hand in hand the pity’d pair 
Turn’d round to face their fate ; 795 

She, ev’n amidft affli6lions, fair, 
though oppreft, ftiU great, 
into th’ expe6big^Ji^>^?rim hafte they went. 

Where, ast/e troubled fair-one to the fhore foinc 
fifties fent 700 

»For ths^^/Sear pledge ftie’d left behind, 

And^s her paflion grew too mind, 

She of fome tears hei eyes beguiFd, 
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Vi^ich, as upon her cheek they lay, 

The happy hero kifs’d avray, 7 05 

And, as (he wept, bluflied with difdaln, and fmil'd. ^ 
Straight forth they launch into the high fwoln riiamesi 
The well (truck oars lave up the yielding itieams. 

All fish'd their longing eyes, and wifhing Itood } 

Till thw were got into the widei flood j 710 

Till lelfen’d out of fight, and feen no moie, 

Then figh’d, and turn’d into the hated (hore* 7 1 z 




riL'EDRA TO HIPPOLYTUS, 


J R A^St A1 ED OUT OF OVID. 

€ie argument* 

Tf'pft'i';. thf Ton nr '\cpeus, tiavir, iHm the Minntaur, ftroftnifed to Art- 
thi’fli itlittrnf jviinf <5 and Palipha^ f*>i tht afiiitdnce 'Vhicli ftie gavft 
>\nr, to f\rry htr hn«n* \ Lth hm . and make her hi% wife , lo, togethet 
her filter Phadi i t»»ci MeiJton hoard aort fuled to Chios, where, be* 
)|i)f y iriKd hy Bacchus, life A'.adi t. ami married Her fifler Phacdia, 
uiiQ iltcrw jrd*;, i/i T hcit u her hull imrs abrence, fell in Jove with Hip- 
jii'lyUj'i h 1 fon-jn-law, who had vowed ctlihuj, and was a hunter; 
wiurf.r^ iiiiceihf could 1 1 1 conveniently otht.rw;.ri,fl<e chufe by this eplf^ 
tl' lO iiv.. him an dccount of her polficii 

I F thou’it unkind I ne’ci fliall health enjoy, 

JTtt much I wifli to thee, my lovely boy j 
Kf’ad this, and reading how my loul is feiz’d, 

Rirhtr than not, be with my luin pleas'd ; 

'J hus fecrets lafe to fartheft ftiores may move 5 5 

By leirtrs foes converfe, and learn to love. 

'Fhnce niy fad tale, as I to tell it try'd, 

Upon niy l.iult’ring tongue abortive dy'd ; 

F' ng 0i line pi evad'd, nor could be conquei'd quite, 
But wlijt I blulh'd to fpeak, Love made me wiite. 
i'ls diingerous to refill the pow'r of Love, n 

J'iir gods oluy him, and he's king above ; 

Ht clear’d the doubts that did my mind confound, 

And piomis d me to biing thee hither bound : 

k'>li may he come, and m that breaft ot thine »5 

t jx a kind dart, and make it flame like mine ! 

Yet ot niy wedlock vows I'll lofe no care, 

’’eaich back through all my fame, thou’lt find it fair. 
But love long breeding to worll pain does turn : 
cHitward uniiarm'd, within, within I burn ' 20 

As (he young bull, or com fer, yet untam'd, 

JVhen yok'd or bridl'd lirft, are pinch’d and maim’d j 
^lay unpia6lisM heart in 4 ove can find 
Vo left, th’ un^lroSfh5i!''weight fo toils my mind : 

W’hen youmjrtvove’s pangs by arts we may remove, 
in oup^per years with rage we love. 26 

Po thj^ r yield, then, all my dj;^|UjjJown, 

And pr'ythce let’s together be 

^ho would not pluck the n^-blown bluftiing rofe, 

)iVthe rine fmit Mi if *1- — ^ 
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But if my virtue hitheito has gain’d 
Efteem tor Ipotlefs, fliail it now bt ftain’d i 
Oh, in thy love I fhall no hayard iiin ; 

’Tis not a fin but when ’tis coarfely done. 

And now fliould Juno leave hei Jov^e to me, 35 

I’d quit that Jove, Hippolytus, for thee ; 

Believe me too, with Itrange defiies I change, 

Amongft wild beads I long with thee to lange. 

T o thy delights and Delia I incline, 

Make her my goddefs too, becaufe flie’s thine ; 40 

I long to know the wooils, to drive the deer, 

And o’er the mountain’s lops niy hountU to cheer, « 
Shaking my dart ; then, the chafe ended, lye 
Stretch’d on the grafs, and woulvltl not thou be by ? 
Oft in light chariots I with pleafure j ide, 45 

And love myfelf the furious deeds to guide. 

Now like a Bacchanal more wuld I Ifiay, 

Or old Cybele's pi lefts, as mad as they 
When under Ida’s hills they offerings pay : 

E’en mad as thofe the deities of night 
And water, Fauns and Diyids do affiight. 

But ftill each little intei-val I gain, 

Eafily find ’tis love bieeds all my pain. 

Sine on our race love like a fate doe» tall. 

And Venus will have tribute of us all. 55 

Jove lov’d Europa, whence my father came, 

And, to a bull transform’d, enjoy’d the dame ? 

Site, like my mother, languifti’d to obtain, 

And fill’d her womb with fhame as well as pain. 

The faithlefs Thefeus, by my filler’s aid, 

The monfter flew, and a fafe conqueft ma^ : 

|i)b^,\in that family, my-right to fave, 

3 am at lafl on the fame tewns a Aave : 

’Twas fetal to my fitter and 

She lov’d thy father, but my choice wM^hce. " ^5 | 

‘Let monuments of triumph then be fliewnx 
For two unhapp^jgmphs by you undone. 

When firft to Eleufis paid, 

Would 1 l^d in a Cretan grave been laid ; 





PH-ffiDRA TO HIPPOI.YTtJS. 5I 

’ Fwas thnc- thou diJft a pcrteft conqueft gain, 70 
^ Whiltl love's. Ht-icc fcvei lagM m ev'iy vtm : 

\Vhite vv.^■> thy lobe, a giiland deck’d thy head, 
Ajmudell blulh thy comely lace o'eilpicad : 

Tnat tact , which may be terrible in arnii. 

Bolt giatciul Ictin’d to me, and lull of chaiins : 75 

J Ic/^the man whole taHium’s leait hls» care, 

. Andths^e my Icit’s. coxcombs fine and fair , 

^or whilWhiis plain thy caidels locks Jet fly, 
frh’ iinpoMlh’d lorni is beauty in my eye. 
uf thou b/t iide, or lhake the tiembliiig dart, 80 
\ fix my yyes, and wonder at thy ait ; 

To Ice tjfeepoije the javelin moves delight. 

And all thou doll is lovely in my fight ; 

But to the woods thy cruelty refign. 

Nor tieat it w.ih fo pool a life as mine. 85 

Mull cola Diana be adoi’d alone. 

Mull Ihe have all thy vow’s, and Venus none ? 

That plc.i'uit palls, it 'tis enjoy’d too long 5 
Love, makes the weary firm, the feeble ilrong. 

>01 Cynthia’s lake unbend and cate thy bow, 90 
Ellc to thy aim 'twill weak and ulelels grow. 

Famous was Cephalus in wood and plain, 

And by him many a boai and paid was llain. 

Yet to Aiuoia’s Jove he did incline. 

Who wild/ left old age, tbi youth like thine, 95 
-^nder the Ipreadiug thadcs her amoious boy, 

The tail Adonis, Venus could enjoy 5 
Atalanta's love too Meleager lought. 

And to her tribute paid oi all he caught ; 

Be thou and I the next bfc-lt lylvan pair ; 100 

Wheie love’s a Itiangei, woods but delcrts are. 

With thee, thiough diingcious ways unknown before. 
I’ll rove, jand teaiiefs face the dreadful boai . 
Betvveeurlwo leas a little iilhmus lies, 

Whcie on each ihle the beating bdiows rife, 105 
Theie in Trazcna I thy love Will meet, ^ 

Moy blefs’d and pleas’d than in my rative Crete, 
could wifli, old Fhcfius is away 
I'helialy, where always let him ilay 
£ z 
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With his Pciithous, whom well 1 lee ) 

P*efci.\l Above H\|jpolytus oi nr^. 

Noi h.is lie only thus txjnell; his lute : 

We both luve liirirerM wiongs ot niiprhiy weight : ' 
My biotiier fidl he ciuclly did flay, 

Tlun bom niy filler 1 ilily ran away, 

And lett exjiosM to ev’iy beaft a prey : 

A w II like queen to fhee thy being gave, 

A mothei worthy of a Ion lo brave, 

From cuiel 'I'lieJeus yet her death did And, 

Nor, thaiigh /he gavt him thee, could make ilm kInJ< 
Unweddt-d too lie mui.loi’dhci in Ipight, liu 

To baft wdi7C, and rob thee of thy right : 

And !♦, to wrong thee moie, two Ions I’ve brought, 
liLlleye it his, and nofi'^ ol PhaeJia’s fault : 

Rathei , thou faireft thing the earth contains, 1x5 
I wifti atfiift rd dy'd of motlter’s pains. 

How canft thou leveieiice tl^en thy father's bed. 
From which hiinfdt lo abjtftly is fled > 

The thought affrights not me, but me inflames ; 
Mother and Ion aie notions, veiy names xjo 

Of worn-out piety, in fafhion then 
When old dull Saturn lul’d the race of men ; 

But braver Jove taught plealure was no fin, 

And with his fifttr did himlVlt begin. 

Neainefs of blood and kindred beft we prove, 135 
When we exprefs it in the deleft love, 

Noi need we feai our fault fliould be reveal’d; 

'Twill under ncarielation be conceal’d^ 

And all who hear oui loves, with praife lhall crown 
A motliei’b kindnefs, to a grateful fon^ 140 

No need at midnight in the dark to ftray, 

T' unlock the gates, and cry, ^y love this way ! 

No bufy fpies our pleafures to betray * 

But;n one houfe, as heretofore we’ll live ; 

In public, kilTestakei in public , give; 14 j 

Though in my bed thou’rt feen, 'twill gain applaufe 
From all, whilflwone have fenfe to guefs the cauf' 1 
Only maki. hafte, and let this league be fign’d j 
So may my tyrant love to thee be kind. 



PHJEDRA TO HIPFOLYXUS. 53 

For this I am a humble (uppliant grown ; 15O 

Now whtie au all mv bo.ills ot gieatnefs gone ? 
r‘(vvoic 1 n(;\r wcjuld yield, rclblv'd to fight, ^ 
Del|:eiv’d by Love, that’s ftlclom in the right j 
No(iv on my own I crawl to clalp thy knees j 
WlVat’b decent no Hue lovei cdies or fees : 155 

Sluifif', like a btaten fold ici, leaves the place. 

But btavty’s blulhes ftiH arc in my face. 

1 01 give tlP^s fond conftffion which I make, 

^nd then linnt. pity on my luffenngs take. ^ 159 

Vhat tho’J’i>h ’multi leas my lathei’s empire lies; 
thougli ndy gieat giandfue thunder fiom the Ikies; 
What ilu/ijgh my father’s fire in beams dreft gay 
Diivcb loiind thr burning chariot of the day ; 

Then iinnour all in me to Love's a Have, 16+ 

Then, though thou wilt not me, their honour fave. 
Jovt's famous ifland, Crete, in dower T 11 bring. 

And theu fhali uiy Hippolytiis be king: 

hoi Venus’ lake then hear and grant my prayer, 

So iiiaN ’ll thou nevti love a fcornful fan ; 

In fields lo may Diana giacethee ftiil, 

And cvej y wood afford thee game to kill ; 

So may tne mountain gods, and fatyrs all 
lie k ind , lo may the boar befoie thee fall ; 

So may tlie water nymphs in heat of day, 

'^I'hough thou their fex defpile, thy thirft allay, 17S 
Jrliilions ot tears to thele mv prayers I join, 

Whu li .lb thou read’lt with thole dear eyes or thine, 

1 Iniik that thou fee'll the ftleams that flow from mine. 
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fiPISTLK TO MR. DUKE. 

M y much lovM friend, when ihoii ait from mv 
eyes, ( 

How do I loath the day, and light defpile ! I 
Night, kinder night’b the much nioie welcome guyil, 
Foi though It bnnglmall eah, it hides rit lead j / 

Oi it e’ei llunibeis and eyes agiee, / 5 

’Tr. when they’re ciown’d with pleafingdre: ms of theej 
L.ilt night methought (heaven make the licit as kind') 
Flee as fiift innocence, and unconhn’d V ! 

As our fird paicnt in then Eden wcie, \ / 

Eic yet condemn’d to eat then Ijread with c.\re j 10 
Wc two together waiidei’d thiough a giove, 

’Twas giLcn beneath us, and all rtiade above, 

Mild as oiii fnendfliip, Ipringing ns 0111 lovcj 
Hundieds of cheerful birds fill’d every tree^ 

And lung iheMi joyful fongs of hbi i ty j i ^ 

While through the glidfomc c*iou well pleas’d we. 
w lik’d, 

And ol oui pielcnt valu’d date tlu’s talk'd . 

How li ippy are we m this Iwefi let rent > 

Thus him.bly bled, who’d Uboui to be gieat ? 

Who foi luvtcimeiits, at a court would wait, 

Wheie eve'iy gudgeons nibbling at the bait ? 

What fiHi ol knlc would on that diallow lie, 

Aniongd the little darving wriggbng fry. 

That throng and crowd each othei for a "tade 

Of the deceitful, painted, wpoilon’d pade j 25 

When the wide livci hebeumd him hes> 

Wliere he may launch to li^rty and eafe > 

No caies or bufinels here didurb our hoius, 

While, underneatii thefe fhaiiy peaceful bowers,’ 

In cool delight arid innocence we dray, 30 

An^ rnidil a thoufand pleafui es wade tiV day ; 
SometimeiS upon a river’s bank we lie, 

Wheie Ikanming Iwallows o’er -the furfacc fly, , 

Judas theJ.^liij^declimng with his beams, 

Kifles a:|i gently vtarmi the gliding ftwams j 
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Amid/t whofe current nfing filhes play, 

And loll m wanton liberty away. 

Ft'ib 'ps hard by there grows a little bufli, 

On which the linntt, nightingale, urtd thrufli, 

Nightly their IoIlthu oij;u^ meeting keep, 40 

And ling then velpeis e fi they go to deep : 

Tiu’.ewc two he, betvv cn ns mav be's Ijiiead 
Some books, few undei (land, tho’ many lead. 

( omctimts we Vngil’s lacicd leaves tuinoVr, 
till w()iid( ling, and ftill finding caiilo tor moie. ^ j 
[ow June’s 1 age did good vSneas ve'c, 
fhen how he had levenge upon her lex 
In Dido’*-? ftnlc, whom biavely he enjoy'd, 

And quitted her ns bravely too when cloy’d : 

He knew the tatal danger of her charms, 5^ 

And icoin’d to melt his viitne in her aims. * ’ 

Next Nilus and Euryalus we admire, 

Then gentle fiieiKllhip, and their maitial fire; 

IVc praife their valour, ’caiife yet match'd by none, 
And love their friendlhip, lb much like our own. 55 
But when to give (^r minds a teaft indeed, 

1^01 ace, befi knowr\md lov'd by thte, we icad, 

Wlio can our tunlpoiV or our longings tell. 

To talte of piealures, p\is’d by him lo well ? 

Wirli thoughts of love ani wine by him we'ie fir'd 66 
Two things in fwcet retirement much defir'd : 

Argenei ous bottle and a Jovelome flie, 

Ai e th' only joys in nature next to thee : 

To which retii ing quietly It night, 

If (as that only can) to acU delight, 

Woento our little cotta^we repair. 

We find a fNend or iwoy we’d wifh for there. 

Deir Beverley, kxxidjm parting lover's tears, 

Addeiley, benefits the fwoid he wears, 

Willon, prof^^mig frienthhip yet a friend, 

<^r Short, beyond what numbers can commend, 

Finch, of kmdnefs, generous as his blood, 
Watcjrful to do, to modeft merit, goodsji^'^ 
fiave forfook the vile tumtiltuous towi^. 

•AnS for a tafte^of life to us come down. 


75 
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With eager amis, how clofelywe embrace! 

What joys* in eveiy heait, and every face ! 

The moderate table’s quickly covei’d o’er, 

With choicell meats at leaft, though not with ftore : 
Of bottles next iucceeds a goodly train, 

Full ot what cheers the heait, and fires the biaiii ; 
Each walled on by a bright viigin glals. 

Clean, found, and fhining like its drinker’s lais. 
Then dowm we fit, while cveiy genius tries • 

T’ iinpiove, till he delei ves his lacrifice : ■ 85/ 

No laucy hour prefumes to ftint delight, ^ I 

We laugh, love, drink, and when that’s done Vis night/ 
Well waim’d and pleas’d, as we think fit pait, 
Each takes th’ obedient treafure of his heai t, 

And leads hei willing 'o his filent bed, 9 

Where no vexatious cares come near his head. 

But every fenfe with peifeft pleafure’s fed j 
Till in full joy diflblv’d, each falls alleep 
With twining limbs, that Hill love’s pofiure keepj 
At dawn of morning to renew delight, 95 

So quiet craving love, till the nextj.night : 

Then we the drowfy cells of fleepriorfake, 

And to our books our eaiheft v>it make $ 

Oi clfe oui tlioughts to their ^cendance call. 

And theie, raethinks, Fanqy fits queen of all: lo® 
While the pooi under faculties lefort, 

And to her fickle majefty make couit ; 

The underllanding fii ft coines plainly clad, 

But ufefully ; no entrancAto be had. 

Next comes the will, that «ully of the mind, 105 
Follies wait on him in a tro^ behind : 

He meets reception from the jmtic queen, 

Who thinks her majefty ’smqftlipnomM, when 
Attended by thofe fine dreft gentlci'.3pn. 

Reafon, the honeft counfellor, this knV^s, z:o 

And into court with rcfblute virtue goes , 

Lets Fancy fee her loofe irregular fway, 

Then ho^luiihflattcring follies fneak away * 

This. in«ge, when it came, too fiercely fhook 

bmiL which its fofe quiet ftraight forfook j , 
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TIMStLE TO Mr. DUKF. 

When waking as 1 caft iny cye& aiound, 

Nothnig but oKl loathed v.mities I found ; 

No g-^-ve, no tic* dom, and, what’s worle to me, 

No lueiid, for 1 have none compai’d with tlue. 

Soefn tfun my thoughts with then old tyiant Care iso 
Were ieiz’d , which to divert, I fram’d this piayei : 

^ods • hftf’s your gift, then fealon’t with fuch fate^ 
Yliat what ye meant a blcfTing prove no weight. 

At me to tlie remoteft pai t be whirl'd, 

(I this youi piny-thing made in haftc, thewoild : 1S5 
At grant me qult-t, liberty, and peace, 

By cl.iy what's needful, and at night foft eale ; 

'J'ht fnend t tiult in, and the fhe I love, 

Then fix me ; and if e’er I wifh remove, 

Make me as gieat (that’s wretched) as you can, 130 
Set me in powei , the woeful’ft ftate of min j 
To be by fools mifled, to knaves a prey. 

But make hie what I afk or take ’t away* 13 j 
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TO MR. CREECH, 

UPON HIS TRANSLATION OP LUCRETIUS. 

S IR, when your book the fiift timecPint aWoiJ, 

1 mult confelb 1 Itood amaz'd and aw'd j 
For, as to Ibme good-niture I pretend, 

I tVai’d to read, I fl*ould not commend. 

Lucretius Englilh'cl 1 ’twas a work might Ihakc 
The power of Engbh veilcto undertake. | 

This all men thought ; but you are born, vve find,/ 
7'' out-do the expe6tations of mankind , ' 

Since you’ve fo well the noble talk pertonn’d, 

Envy’s appeas’d, and prejudice drlarm’d ; i« 

For when the rich original we perufe. 

And by it ti y the metal you produce, 

Though there indeed the puielt ore we find, 

Yet ftill in you it lomethiiig Teems refin’d : 

Thus when the great Lucretius gives aloole, 15 
And lalhes to her Ipeed his fiery Mull*; 

Still with him you maintain an ji^qual pace, 

Ancl bear full ftietch upon hijL ^ all the race j 

But when in rugged way weAnd him icin 

His vei'ie, and not lo Imo^ a ftrokc maintain j tf* 

There the advantage he ^ceives is found, 

By you taught temper, find to chufe his ground. 

Next, his philolbphy you’ve fa expreil 
In genuine terms, lb p!lin, yet neatly (Ireft, 

Thofe murderers that nlw>minglc it all day 
In Ichools may learn from you the ealy way 
I'o let us know what thewvould mean and fay ; 

If Ariftotle's friends will i!^w the grace 
To wave for oiict that ftaAteV’lhfii cafe. 

Go oit then, Sir, and fince you afprre, 3^ 
And reach this height, arm yet at lau els higher : 
Secure great injur’d Maro from the wrol.j^y 
He uni jjto n’d has Labour’d with fo long "'v 
In Ht^oum rhyme, and, left the book iho^ fail, / 
Expold with pii^ures to promote the Tale : 35 

So ta|fters fet out figns, for muddy ale. 
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You’re only able to retrieve his doom» 

And make him here as fam'd as once at Rome : 

For fure, when Julius firft this ifle fubdued, 

Vour anceftors tlien mixt with Roman blood ; 40 

Some near ally’d to that whence Ovid came» 

Virgil and Horace, thole thiee Ions of Fame ; 

Sincf to their memory it is to true, 

And tliews their poetry lo much in you. 

on in pity to this wretched ifle, 45 

^hich ignoiant poetafters do defile 
With louly madiigals for lyric verfe ; 

■iftead of comedy with nafty faice. 

Would Plautus, Teience, e’ei have beenfo lewd 
T’ have diefl; Jack-pudding up to catch the crowd ? 50 
Or Sophocles five tedious ails have made, 

To fliew a winning fool in love betray'd 
By foine falfe fi icnd or flippery chambermaid. 

Then, eie he hangs himfelf, bemoans his fall 

In a dull fpeech, and that fine language call > 55 

No, fince we live in fuch a fulfome age, 

When nonlente loads the prefs, and choaks the ftage j 
When blockheads wll claim wit in nature's fpight, 
And every dunce, tfNtftarves, prelumcs townie, 
Exert youilelf, defendl^e Mute’s caule, 60 

Proclaim the right, andVo maintain their laws 
Make the dead ancients fi^k the Britifh tongue; 

Xhat fo each chattering d.w, who aims at fong, 

‘'In his own mother-tongue Aay humbly read 
What engines yet are wantilg in his l«:ad 65 

To make him equal to the rJighty dead, 

For of all Nature’s worksite moft thould fcom 
The thing who thinks himfelf a poet born. 

Unbred, untaught, he mymes, yet hardly fpells, 

And fentelefily, as fqj^iilTels jingle bells. 7« 

Such things, Sir^^.'^lSre abound ; may therefore you 
Be ever to y^ triends, the Mules, true ! 

May our d^il^s be by your pow’rs fupply’d. 

Till, a^ iur envy now, you grow our pride ; 

Till hj your pen reftor'd, in triumph huiA. 

The maieflv of poetry return! 74 



OTWAY'S POEMS, 

EPILOGUE, 

ciPOlCEN UPON 

HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE DUKf OF YORK 
Coming fQ the 7 bcatrc, Fruiay 21, 1682 

W HEN too much plenty, liiyiiiy and eafc, 

Had Jurftiled this illeto a dileale ; 

WIkii noiiotne bhuns did its belt pairs, o'eiljucad. 
And on the i\ft then* dire intt^Hun Hied j 
Ouj gieat phyiician, who t)ie natiue knew 
Of the ddkiiiper, and fiom whence i( gic'v, 

FixM, foi thiec kingd& ms’ quiet, Sii^ oi.yi.u: 

He call hib leaiching eye’s, o'ci all theliame. 

And finding whence before one lickiKfs came, 

How once lietorepur milcliivis, foilci’d \''Tre, la 

Knew well your vli tuc, and apply'd you there : 

Where lo your goodnels, lb youi juifice Iway’d, 

You but appear’d, and the wild plai^newis Hay’d. 

When, fjom the filthy dunghill -faihon bied. 

New torni’d lebellion durlticai up its head, 

Anfwcr me all : Who ihuck the iionliei tit ui ? 
bee, fee, the injur’d prtnee, ainf blelt, hi. name, 
Think on the martyr from v^d^le loins he came j 
Think on the blood was fhorfor )ou before, 

And cuile the patricides, tsat thirli for more. 29 
His foes aic yours, then <k then wdes beware : 

Lay, lay him in your heajfcs, and guard him there, 
Where let his wtongs yoit zeal for him improve} 

He wears a fword will juH^fy your love. 

W ith blood lliU leady for your good t’cxpend, 25 
And has a heart that ne’er ftagot his friend. 

His duteous loyalty before yoj^ay. 

And learn of him, unmurm’imfei^obcy. 

Think what he’s , borne, your quieKtt reftore j 
Repent your madnefs, and rebd no 
fs'o more let Boutefeus hope to lead peti^i^s, 
Senveners^be treafurers ; pedlars, politicians j 
Nor everv^B^ whofe wife has ti ipt at court, ^ 

Pluck fl/a Ipirit, and turn rebel for’t. 



EPILOGUE, (Jjf 

111 lands wlicrc cuckolds multiply like oyrs, 35 
\Vli.u piince c.in be toojcilous ot then powers, 

Oi I an too often think hiinleit alarm’d > 

I'ht-y'ii rnal toiuciits that ev'ty where go arm’d . 

And when the honied heid's togttlui got, 

Nothing jxn tends a toniinon-vvcaltli like that. 40 
Calt ralt youi idols off, )ovn gods of wood, 

£re yti Plnlutines fatten with yoiii blood . 

^uiounce )oiu piicfts of Baal, with amen faces, 
j^oiir W.ippingfealfs, and y 0111 Mile-en. high places. 
Nail ill your meiUUon the gilUiws poff, 45 

III leconipencj* th' onginai was ioif : 


/vL tfieU, uliftnous upuuance pay, 

In his kind luvnds your humble ofrli mgs lay : 
lat loyal pardon be by him iniploi’d, 

7 h’ atoning broLlici of youi angei’d loid : 

He only brings a mcdicint fit i’ alfuage 
A people’s lolly, and louz’d muuaicirs lage. 

An inf ml piince, yet labouring in the womb. 
Fated with womhous happiness to come, 

He goes to fetcli the mighty bkflmgs home : 

Send all youi vvifheswvith him, let the iUr 
With gentle bieezes it lakdy thue, 

'I he feavs, like what thti^'ll cany, calm and fan 1 
Let the illultnous inother^^ouch our land 
Mildly, as hereafter may h’Ar Ion command , 
While our glad monarch wcV:onus her to fhore, 
Witli kind affui*anci Are fhal»^pait no mote. 

Be the ma]eftic babe then Ending boin, 

And all good figns of fate his biith adorn, 

So live and grow a conftant pledge to itand. 

Of Ciefai’s love to an obedient land. 
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SPOKEN TO 

TIER ROYAL HKHINESS, 

ON HER 

RETURN FROM SCOTLAND, 

IN THt Vr '\H ift'ti, 

A T-L you, who tins day’s jubilee atterul, 

Anil evny loyal Mule’'> loyal fuend. 

That com^ to treat youi lon^^iiig vvifhes heie, 

'I’uin von. defning eyev, and fcall them Liute, 

T'lms fall'iig on youi knees with me imj lore, 

May this poor land no’ei loie that piekivtr moic ' 

Rut d there any* in this cade be, 

That come lo cuill to envy what they fei , 

Fiomthe van fool that would be gieat too loon, 

To tne dull knave that writ the lalt lampoon * lo 
T.tt Inch, asvidims to that beauty’s, taint, 

ILuig their vile blaltud heads, and die with lhame. 

Oui might) blttring is at laft letuin’cl, 

T.'lit loy u liv’d loi which lo long wo mouin’d ; 

From whom our preient peace wc exp^d incrcMb’d i 5 
And all oui lutuie geneiations bj^’ft, 
lime, have a cue bung <.ilc fche houi of joy, 

WliLii foiiK hlut tongue piot/Vaims aioyal bo\ * 

And when ’tis boin, let nat^ic’s lurid be liiong ; 
Riel's him w iih days oi ftryngth, and m ike thtin long , 
T li! thaig’fl with honouip we behold him Hand, ^ai 
Thi(e kingtloms banner# waiting his command, 

FIis fatlui’s con quenng|l word within his hand ; 

Then th’ Engliih lions in tlie an advance, 

And with them roaiing mufic to tlie dance, 
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PROLOGUES. 

PROLOGUE 

10 MRS. BLHN’S CITY HEfRESf'j 1682, 

H OW vain have piov'cl the labours of tin, flag 
fii ftnving to 1 1 chum a vjtious aj>,el 
Pott-* nny wn^e, tlie ni'lchicf to impeach j 
You cut ai> little what the poets teach 
As you je<:;arcl at chinch what parlous preach. 

But \vlKie li^i lollies and inch vices icugn, 

What honeft lin has patience to icliain ^ 
chill ell, ulpews, ye most dcvonih Inoie, 

A\id h^ie, dullv drunk, ve come to roai j 
Ve f/> to chijrcli, to glout and ogletheie, 
Andewme tcimeet nioie lewd convenitiit here : 
With iqn.il \al ye honour either place, 
ud iiin 10 vq^y evenly youi lace, 

V inipmve in wit juil as )e do in giace. 

Jf nni.l l)t lo, loine themonhas poll'elt 
Oui 1 i>d, and we lii\e mvei fnue been bielt. 

Y have Mcn it all, an 1 hcaid of its renown, 

In jcveunu Ihip* it italk\l about the town, 

S'A lAimm tall attending on itstiown. 

{'■•intiiUK with humble note ami zealous lore, 

' rwti’ild play theapoftolic function oVt : 

Lilt htavin have mcicy on us when it iwoie ’ 
Wluix'ei it Iwoie, lo pi ove the oatlis were true, 
OM^of his mouth it 1 indom halteis flew 
Round if-me unw uy neck, by magic thrown, 
rhough fl’ll the cunning devil lav’d his own : 
For when th’ encln iMucnt could no longer lafl, 

J he labile Pug, mod dextimillv iincalf, 

Lift iwdiil lo’m toi one moie iccimng pious, 

Aud in a moment van’d ^odety iis; 
h rorii lilkv n do6Ioi , homelpun Ananias ; 

Lift the liw'ci couit, and did in city fix, 

^ Where lidl b^^^ts old arts it plays new tricks, 
And fills th/heads af fools with pchtics. 

1 his daenimi lately drew in many a guelt, 

‘Po part witJt zealous guinea for — no feaft. 
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Who, but the most incoirigible tops, 

Foi ever ilooin’d in (lilinai uiL, ciU’d Hiops, 

To ciuat an I cUunn ilunuelve^ to get tlicii livings, 
Would lav iweet money out in iliiin tlwiiklgiviugb ? 
Sh im plois you m 13 ha\e paia toi 0V1 md o’er j 41 
Jiiit whoL cl paid 101 aiham treat b* lou ? 

Had you not bettei lent your olfci mgs all 
Hither to us, than .'sequeftiators ll.'.ll ^ 

I being your tteward, jultice had been don- y'c j 
I could iuYe entertain’d you woith your* nioiiey . 4.6 




PROLOGUFS. 

P ROLO (UJ R 

TO N. 1 <EE’S LONir'\Nrii\t 'IliS GREAT. 

W H /VT think vt meant wile Piovnhnce, \v)n.nfirft 
PoLts wcicin nit* > I’d tell yon, it i tliiilt, 

T hu 'twiij u'i tontnihihon to heaven’s vvoid, 

I'Int whin Jt'i Ipinr o’u the waters liiu’d, 

all, .mJ laid that ill Wc.s good, 5 

The crL.ituX poi t wis not inulei (tood ; * 

l''oi , weie itlvtiiih ’hw pams ul fix 1 o:l. days, 

To nviiilti il'iili I , or dull ihiid <lay pLi\s, 
i'bat d nw Int ibieticoic ^t^r» in liopes ot bays ? 

' I'lN } hiJi wii:) 1* ’ti well ot tlu firlt creation, 10 
Ih'l e mu. ll’ in it etjiiivoc il geikiation > 

I 'i.t laSMiT^ips, vvithoiil coition hied, 

^Vb halt'! l(a|»b the^ aie, and unfed. 

N'ttuic tluir Iptt’is line mull needs dilo\v’n, 

St.iice knowing poets, klshy poets known. 1 S 

Yet thi*- poor ihin^, io Icoin’d and let ai nought, 

Ye nil pictmd to, and would tain be thought. 

Dn aided w Uting vthoieinafteis aie not 
Pioudii to own the biatsthcy luver got, 

I'htin tumbling iiclung ihymcib ol the town ao 

Y' adi.pt tonic hale-hoin fong that’s not thc'i own. 
Spit( ol his fiate, iny Lord Ibnietimes delccnds, 

'To pleak' the iinpoitunity ot fiicnds. 

'J In dull-.ft he, thought molt tor bufineib fit, 

Will vcntui e his bought place to aim at wit ; 2$ 

And though he links with his employs of Hate, 

Till cnininon (enie fortakc him, he’ll tianllatt. 

Tilt poet and the w hole alike complains 
Ot nading quality, that fpoils their gaiiia; 

Tlie loidb will wiite, and iadie;^ will have iWalnb • 30 
Theiefoie all you who hive maleifiue born 
Under the Itarvingfign ot Capiicuin, 

Pievent the malice of their ftais in time, 

And wain them early ti om the fin ot ihytne 
Tell tlkm how Spencer ftaiv’d, how Cowley mourn’d, 
* How Butler’s taith and iervice was return’d j 3^ 
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And If fuch warning they refulc to take, 

Till', lall t xpui Inifiit, 0 pa: cuts make ’ 

With hands bchnivl thtin lee tir otiendei ty'Jj 
The parilh whip and IxacUehv his. lidi. , 

Then lea<l him to lonu* Ihdl tint tioet t\pore 
The authoi-) he loves molt , theie mb his nofe 
Till like a Ip mid l.illi’d to know command, 
He by tht due coulTioii iindeiltind, 

To i^cc'p his hi am cLan, and not loul the 1 ^*(1 
d ill he againit his iialiue le.iin to (true, 

And get the knack oi diilnels how to thn x*. 
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THF. SIXTEENTH ODE 

OF THL SECOND BOOK OF HORACE. 

I N ftoinis when doucls the mo' n tio hide, 

Ami iiolMnd iKiib ilu |)jlot j^uide, 

Shi.‘w HU A kd tiu IvjI'IlII 'iuic, 

Who du^not wdh toi qiixt lui?. 

Foi ^wt^Vuemi, tlu mi'lui 5 

Bcdis wiaryliaiciuo (let, T is nightb, 

For tii.s riL'd Jhaid, and loJ^cb cold j 
Wli'ch can’tlie buujhf vMili hills of p Ad. 

SiIjcc wf'.ilihtnd power too weak we find, 

To q’.Al ihftumulfs of the iiund , 10 

Oi tiom the^on.iich'j* itoUol il.ite 

Diive diencc^ races duL round him wait : 

Happy the nmii with little blcrt, 

Of v<dia' Ills 1 ujici Kft pofl< ft 

Nobaledehieb toiiupt his head, *5 

No feais diftuib him m his bed. 

What thill in life, which foon iiiiifteiid, 

Can all oui vain defigns intend ? 

Fioni ftio'e to fhoic why ftiould we run, 

When none his tiifome feh can ftiun ? 

Foi bint fill cue w.ll ftiil prevail. 

And oveitake us undei Ikd, 

Twill dodge thegi'.it man'’s tiain behnid^ 

Out-nm the roe, out fly the wind. 

If then thy foul leioicc to-day, *5 

Dnve fai to moi low’s cares away. 

In huightn let them all be di own’d : 

■No p^rtefl good is to be found. 

One mortal feels f'atts fii^Uien blow, 

Anothei ’s hngci ing death comes flow ; 3® 

And what of life fliry take hoiii thee, 

The gods may give to punlfti me. 

Thy portion is a wealthy flock, 

A feitile glebe, a fruitful flocl^ 

Jiorfes and chariots for thy eafe, IS 

Rich robes to deck and make thee plea'k. 
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Forme, a little cell I chule, 

Fit for my mind, fit ior my Mufe, 

Which It'lt content doesJ bed .>dojn, 

bhunning the knaves andfools I icoin. +o 

Tilt btoinmnc of 

A P A s r O R A 1 , 

ON THF 

nEAl H or HIS LATi majest: ' 

W H ‘'\'r honcr’i this that tlwdl-, njfm the phin. 
And thus didiiihs th fljeplie’d s uh :cctn]..,» 

A diTmal iound bu '^'i throuyn ‘he \ lel l.ig ,u , \ 

Fou'^ aiiviu; us 1( <r'' iluTd^^jl (b ini is iv i , 

The hleiimr flucks ui vuld csiutidion iiia . ^ 

Tf»e eat ly lai ks fo; fak' th v-ai .i'nnp v'a'^ , 

And ceale Xo wf home m tSie ikv-' hoir* /. /. 
bhch nyjnph polfcd wuh i (Initialled k-’I, 

Ddord' r'J luuj^s h' » Ik k diha ^ dM Ivn . 
nilealcs with lui ill ‘Ue, convuhii us reign, 

And deities, not kiK‘/.n beio c to prun, 

Are no V wi'h a]>rnl die Iti/M.Lslhui 

l-IeiKi Iluvv our it nows, Ih»i(' inntaii oiu ftais, 

r idi hurdde plant docs d’*( ]' no bjm tuus» 

Ye ‘‘cndcr 1 uni is, not io l.i*l avMv, 15 

'1 o wicp and ’Mouin kt ii> tot^citui fuy . 

O’er all tlteui.ivi 1 h* h : it l\ /pnad, 

That now t ’’t fin p‘u J the (lock is d- . d. 

The royal I'an, tu.i’ fluphei^l of the hiLv p, 
he, wh<i t(j leiv. hi^. fii tk did dying '\c p, 79 

lb iTone, ah poi > ’ th.\i to n mu h*oin death's oeinal 
Begin, JA'iiiei 1 ' t thy nun dios fiv [flscp' 

Aloft, vd'- A the ijr luilkvi v iv d.oi s Ih j 
Moplns, who D.iph Us to thv 11 us d <1 fiiv;, 

Shall join Vvhli you, aiidthithfi wafi oiii king. 25 
Plfly gend) onyoai u .Is a p oiuntiH lii un, 

And tdl in not^ ^rh.oiigh all ih' Arc id. an plain, 

The loyil ihin,tlv fiupheidof the fheep, 

He, whuto li'ave ins fiock did dying weep, [fleep 
an gone! neVr to it tin n horn death's eternal 



THE COMPLAINT* 

TIJE COMPLAINT; 

A SONG, 

To a Scotch Tunc, 

I LOVE, I doat, I lave with pain, 

No qaict’sm inymind, 

Tlioiiph ne’ci could be a happier Iwain, 

1 unkind. 

Fo^^htn, chauis I've worn, 

1 alk til'in ini u t, 

Sht oiil) ‘;ivL me looks of korn , 

Alib ' ’c'vii’njrcak iny heart ' 

iivaK,«ich in vvoildly ftore, 

NLiv (dki h^)s or f^old, 

But iLiitly IJ^ieaveii adore. 

Too pfLCiouf to be loki ; 

Can Sylvia a coxcomb pilzc, 

Foi wealth, and nor ueiut j 

And my poor lighs ind teais dcJpllc ? 

Alas ’ 't viil bleak, my heait * 

When, like fome panting, hovei ing dove, 
1 foi niv bills contend, 

And pli ad the caux ot eagei love. 

She coldly calls me tnend. 

Al«s, Sylvia I thus vain you lliive 
To ddi a healers pai t; 

’Twill keep hut imgeiing pam alive, 
Alas ! and break my hcait. 

,When on my lonclv peniive bed 
I lay me down to red, 

In hope 10 calm ni n lagiflghead, 

And cool my buiiimg bicail. 

Her cruelty all eale denies : 

W ith lome fad dream I itart j 

All di own’d with teai » I find my eyes, 

And breaking teel my heart. 
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Then, rlfing, thioup.li the path I lOve, 
'1 hat leadt. inc whcic fhe dwells, 

Where, to the I'enicLls waves, my love 

Its mournhil Uory tflU j 

With fighs 1 dew and kila the door. 

Till moi ninjr hids depart , 

Then vent ten tlioiiland fighs and more : 
Alas • ’twill break my he ait ' 

But} Sylvn, when this cenqueft’s won, 
And I am dud and cold, 

Renounce the cnul dtcd you've done, 
Nor ^lory whtn ’Us told ; 

Foi cvciy lovely geneiwu^maid 
Will take ir^, miuiM part, 

And ciirte rhie, Sylvii, I’m afraid, 

For bieaking rny poor heart. 


PiXIS. 




CONTENTK. 


Page 

5 


THE Lifi of the Author, 


VVindloi Caftlt, 

The Ench intment, 

7 he Pocj^Com;iIaint of his Mufe ; oi a Satire 
^ LiIkIs, 

O^e, 

Ph^dra tv) Hlpj.tclvtus, 

ImIiIHi to Ah Duke, 

'lo AH". CicAh, on his Tianflitlon of Lucietius 
Ljnlogu^, uyun his K-^yil Highnels the 

DuK.t; tJ ‘iU 'J'hcatie, Fri- 

di\, Api^^t, 1682, 

8j)ok' 1) to !ki Royal ILghncfs on ner Return fiOin 
Scotl ind in the Year 1682, 

PiologUL to Mrs. Ikhn's City Heiiefs, 

Pi<<k‘gue to N. Lte's Conifaniine the Gieat, 

The i)i\tcenih Ode ot the StxonJ Book of Horace, 
'i'he ik‘ ginning of a PaRoial 011 the Death of his 
.Lite Majefiy, 

The Coinj'laint, a Song, 


f 1 

26 

17 

29 

49 

54 

58 


60 

Cz 

63 

65 

67 

68 
69 










